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CHAPTER L 



tCJtNB i, 

Mr. Oliiwats was alone in hislibrary; 
frhere he had been devoting a morning to 
the tasfc of anonging some fatnily papers, 
and examining the aocounts ot Mr. Lang-* 
fotd, his Steward. 

He had just läid down the pen^ and was* 
litting in a postiire of meditation, with an 
^r of more'than üsual melancholy on his 
ccuntenance, (for the employ ment had oc- 
cfttiöned him aome private tears) when hir 
lovely daughtef, after gently tapping at the* 
doofs half-opened it and peeped in^ 

▼Ci III. Ji • * 
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" Are you very busy, Papa.'* 
Mr. Oldways, Come in, ray love, 
MUs Oldways. I have brouglit you your 
bark — ^you neglected to take it yesterday — 
and I am sure you are not so well to-day. 
Mr^ OldwaySy {passing his hand across 
his forehead.) I am not quite so welfthis 
morning — my head adbes — and I have 
£atigued myself too much, with looking 
over some of Langford's letters and State- 
ments. The old man writes so very small 
a hand, that it absolutely strains my eyes 
to read it 

Miss Oldways. Indeed it has made them 
look exactly as if you had been crying^— 
Ah, dear Sir ! I hope- — I hope — 

Mr. Oldways (sternly) Maria, Maria, 
remember what you have often heard me 
say — I never could bear a prying and in« 
trusively ofBcious friend, much less can 
I tolerate these failings in my däughter. 
r never have kept my children at a cold 
and aweful distaaoe ; bat I must have no 
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fisbing hints — no half-questions in the 
shape of — * . I hope/ or * I am apprehen- 
sive ;' however kindly meant. 

Miss Oldways. I will be more careful. 
Bat, indeed, indeed, dear * Sir, you do 
not look so well within these last few 
days, as they who love you, wish you 
did. Oo you know tbat Charles and 
I have been saying, we think you mis$ 
your usual morning ride : for you certainly 
looked better before Dragon's lameness. 
Now Charles says, that he is sure my 
poney. would carry you vastly well. 
Suppose^ Papa, • you were to try her a 
fc\^ mornings, tili Dragon gets rid of bis 
lanneness. 

Mr, Oldways^ (with an arigry sneer.) 
Suppose Miss Oldways provide a pillion, and 
ride behind her father round the village ! 
Or what do you säy to our extending the 
jog to market ? Couldn'tyou carry abasket 
of eggs and poultry upon your arm ? Possi- 
bly Charleft and you haye^no conception, 

B 2 
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that the exhibition would be at all degräd-" 
ing tib the head of the family of Oldways ;c 
orin the leasyt derogatory to the dignit^y of 
a Member for the coanty. 

Miss Oldways. Wrong again ! Wrpng. 
again! — 

Mr. Oldwa^s. Wrong ! Wby could 
Fliniflam himself, or any of bis giggHog 
groomsyv have fiossibly invented ä morel 
fruitfül subject for their vulgär ribaldry. 
' See there, sce there !' ories Jack to Dick^ . 
and Dick to Tom, and Toia to Ned,. 
'there göes the member, mpunted ovk his- 
daughter'ß poney — let's ask ftia&ter to 
furnish the poor gentleman with one of our 
rest horses, for the honour of the county.' . 

Miss öldways. Oh, gpod Heavens! who 
could have imagtned that such thoughtt: 
could possibly arise from swch a suggefrti 
tion ? I am sure that Charles hiinsdf 
m)uld suffer any torture^ rätber than makjer> 
me the instrumeut of a mcmaeiit s pairi io > 
ope, 80 vecy; denruüo both of ufiu r; i-^ 
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il/i^" Oldways^ (rising from his chair, 
and . Walking across the HbraryS) Marid) 
I am wrong-^I feel I am nugratefiü— 
He never can be rcckoned poor, who pos- 
sesses the afFections of all around him — 
and I know my children, my tenants, my 
servants, love.rae. 

Miss Oldways. Oh, yes — yes — every 
pne, who kuows, must, and does^ love 
py father. — Indeed, indeed, dear Sir, 
there is no joy, no pleasure, that either 
my brother or myself ever. conceived,^ 
SV'bichequals th^ gratification of admtnistep-^ 
ing to your bappiness. Why, tlien, talk 
about thcse Eliraflams, whose gaudy trapr 
piugs and expensive fineries may make 
the \'ulgar gape, and wonder where th«y 
catne from !.I, for my own part, never 
sbould bestow a thought on their existence, 
did I not too often hear those loved lips 
pronounce their disugreeable names ; — for 
^hen c^nly, but always then I own, Idowish 
Fiimfiam'swealth wasless — theostentatiou;; 
display of which so frets and vexes you. 
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Mr. Oldwaysj (again cmgrily.) Who 
says their bstfentalion frets and vexes 
me ? To whom atn t indebted for that 
insiiiuation ? Yöu oould not have imagined 
it. Oh, I forget, you have been at 
Fimflamton ; scandal I ktiow rOns alvva} 8 
high at ihüse sort of higglede piggledy 
assembües 2 and the contrasi: of poor Old- 
ways, and rieh Flimflam, no doubt, für- 
nishes delicious food to all tho Snakesand 
Sneerwells of tbe day. 

Miss Oidufays, {sorrowfuUy * taking his 
hand between both her own^y, Are you 
serious, Sir ? Oh, yes, you are, indecd, 
angry wlth your poor Maria ! Unhappy 
me — what shall I do ? Tlie prattle that 
pnce had power to charm away all cares 
from that loved brow, now, »las ! wrinkles 
it with anger, 

Mr. Oldwäys. Once more forgive me— 
forgive me, my dear child, an unmanly 
peevishness — a fretful irritability that I 
-am ashamed of^ but cannot conquer. 
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SCENB IT. 

Charles Oldways now entered the 
Library with several letters in his band. 

Charles Oldways. Here are the letters 
from London^ Sir, and one (looking archly 
at his sistcr) from Beaumont Hall. It. 
bas an Earl's Coronet, and is directed to 
Miss Oldways. What say yoU| Siri shall 
I deliver it according to the addresSi or 
detain it upon suspicion of bcing a love 
letter ? 

Mr. Oldways. I am iA no mood to jest, 
Charles ; and yet I feel how great injusticip 
I am guilty of to you bothy to let my 
soured disposition aud shattered nerves 
thus perpetiially cast a gloom upon your 
natural vivacity; That letter for your 
sisler, is au important one — I am apprised 
tif its Contents — take it, my dearest Maria, 
— give it your most deliberate attention ; 
and assure yourself, that my sanction will 
follow your decision«— StOrville isa noble- 



8 THE MAGIC jOF WEALTH. 



minded youth, and has much of my es- 
teem. His family is respectable, highly re- 
spectable,— his fortune will be very lafge. 
His manners and exterior are, I own, too 
fashionably modern for my taste ; but, 
perhaps, not more so ihan those of the gene- 
rality of our young noblemen — and his 
principles, as far as they.have displayed 
theniselves, have my entire approbation. — 
You will say this is pleading his cause — 
but hear the other aide. We must not 
shiit our eyes to the great Jisprpportion 
bettveen what it will be ijj my power to 
give my daughter, and such a fortune as 
the vast pretensions of the young Earl 
authorise him to e*pect, but which youth- 
ful partiality makes him at present overlook. 
We niust not forget, that mere love, how- 
ever dijsinterested it may be at twenty-one^ 
will be succeeded by other sentiments 
in the course of time. Money — money, 
my children, is- now a days so entirely 
the every (hing; and attcient family 
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deßoeDt is deemed so tnere a feather, that, 
noble-hearted^as.I know Sk. Orville is, I 
^tsk not eure he never would repent 
a chbicQ, in which the balauce of wealth 
has no influence. Thus mach I have 
remarked by way of caution — it is ihc 
apprehension of a foad, but proud parent ; 
and I have feit it the more necessary to 
pilftce it äs a consideration on ene side of 
thid qaeatioii, because candour cofnpels me 
t9 aoknowledge, that if Um is without 
sb£ßcient weigbt, I scre nothing eise that 
C3n' preponderale againat the merits of St. 
OrviUe, and the suitableness of Ais ailiance 
with tbiB family ; if such should be the 
motoal wish of^bim, and the best^ the 
vfiry best of daüghters. — 

As he otterod the last words, he drew 
het with affectionate warmth to bis 
bpsom; then preventing all reply^ and 
kiteing away tears^ whidi tenderest emo« 
tian» bad excited, Ke conducted her ta 
the door q{ the library, smiling confideoce^ 

B.3 
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änd encouragemetit into her agitated breast ; 
and sHe with the unafFected, fervour of 
gratitade and filial love, pressed again and 
again the band of her father to her lips^ 
as she retired. 



SC&NE lU. 

Mr. Charles had, according to usual 
practice, opened the other letters, examined 
their Contents, and placed them in order * 
fot his father s perusal. One letter hc had ' 
shuSled from first to last, and last to $rst, 
backwards and forwards, ägain and again.— 
Mn Oldways, in the mean time, had taken 
two or three turns up and down tbe Ubrary. 
His. 5on watched his couDtenance, and 
after an internal discussion of some 
xninutes, he decided — and presentirig the 
letler^ that had caused bim so rauch anxiety, 
on account of an event annoünced in it» 
Said, " Here is a letter, Sir, frora Florid, 
that will surprise you.r- 



.^L. 
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Mr. Oldways. How so — Does it con- 
tainany Symptoms ofmode&ty orsincerity? 
Pray let us-hear it. 

Charle& Oldwat/Sy (j^eading.) 

^ My de AR Mb. Oldways, 

< You would not fail tq collect from 
what passed .at the Inst interview with. 

M , just before you quitted town, 

tbat there was great expectation of a 
change. It has taken place — or rather I 
should say, instead of change, rupture-— » 
for such a shattering of interests, of 
fUends^ and of piincipleS) into fragments^ 
past all capability of re union, never could 
have been contemplated.. 

^ A dissoUuion must certainly take 
place almost immediately— -I oonsider thi» 
as sure as if the proclamation for a new 
parliament had been issued ; and therefore 
lose no time in apprising you, as I promised^ 
of my own determination in respect to 
that event.— I will not go in with 101'» 
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fricnds— Iwill not be train-bearer to 172 
— pcK>r 45i retires, atlength, in real earneet, 
and for ever— I shall, therefore, sit for one 
of 603's boroughs upon the same terms 
that havöbitherto governed bis compacts : 
\inless, upon seeing more probable grounds 
of succesSf I accept an invitation which 
has been mach pressed upon me, tooppose 
lyi s and stand for a populär return at 
"; ■> So much fiar niyself. — As to you, itiy 
dear Sir, wbo are still I know guided by 
romantic notions of purity, which you must 
pardon me for smiling at, I really see no 
hope of your re-election for the county, 
on mere whig interest^ ^gainst Flimflam, 
if he persista. I do not feel myself at liberty 
to teil you all the new argutnents, which I 
xiQuld urge in sopport of my advice ' to 
retire in tune, and with good grace, front 
an inefFectual contest with a Imger purst ; 
but those reasons must be ßtill fre^ in 
your inemory ; and all tbat I have since 
seen^ espeüaüy during a lote ß%ük$t 
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negoiiaiion, tvhen the will of the H|GHBST 
w{is as noihing io the powbr ofthe meanesi^ 
confirm8 ine more and more in my former 
conviction. Where the present daring spirit 
of barter m\l find its limitSy I pretend 
not to divine; but never was the game 
of ^ fFho bids moref so boldly played* 

* If wtlb your eyes open to extsting 
circumstances and modern Systems, you 
will cotitinite to give away yoor fortuae, 
influencei and talents, pra beno publieo^, 
instead of carrying theia, like every 
body eise, to auetion, the world will 
certainly condnde, that there mmt be it 
species of magic in virtuous poverty, With 
which ydu encbaot your own feelimgs and 
Imagination; bat» beHeve me; none will 
attempt to exptore the charm^^ with h 
Ytew of trying it theiliselves« 

^ Absolirtety^ my dear Sir, Ibcgia to £EÜt' 
into the. ofMuion of thase pructkal meo» • 
who, having alway« hugh^ in tbeir sleeves, 
at the iodg «pe6(^ tnhifih they hmt Ump^\ 
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compellcd to listen to from both sides of 
the House, Gonsidcr e?ery man a fool, who- 
iö not a man of business ; or who, in other 
words, neglects his own interests. Yes^ 
upon ray hononr, surveying the present 
State of things, I am led to ask, in what a^ 
Patriot of our times diffbrs. from a Knigfu 
Errant of old ? 

i ' Is th€re,for instance, any thing more lu^ 
dicroua in the self-devotion of Don Quixote* 
to bis Dtücinea del Toboso ^ than in that^f 
a modern Visionarj^ to Public Firüie f 
— Why should we laugh more heartily.at 
the cra:2y Knight's reliance on ,his Iean> 
spavined» and wind*galled J?ozinan/e, than- 
at their delusion, who fancy soundness axid 
siability in Public Opinionß If Quixote*s- 
rusty lance and pasteboard keimet provoke 
oiir risibility, why should our mirth be 
less at that poor lunatic's mistake, who 
tbinks be wields a weapon by rousing 
Public Spirit ; • and acttially imagines 
Public Rights a shi^ld ^— Who,. bat ano^ 
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ther Qtiixot6| thu$ equipped ani armed^ 
would abandon the tubsUntial comforU ef 
private lifej to sally forth a aelf-devoted 
Champion» chaltengiog to stngle combat, 
various geotlemeo m hats or wigs, ia 
gowns and bands, ia froc]^ and pantaloona» 
in boots or gaiters, wbom he niiatakes fojr 
Hydras of Cvrrupuon^ Gicmt$ of Power^ 
S^rcerers of Eloqumce^ or spoü-hden 
Robbers; bat whq, to the sober sensea 
of the rest of mankind, appear no such 
monsters; but seem mereiy men, ful- 
fiUing the duties they have been taoght 
by their Catechism, that is to say, ' leara^ 
ing and labouring truiy, io g€t their owm 
Jiving, in that State of life, to wbich they 
have been called !' 

Mr. Oldways^ Xinterrupting fUm.) Cold* 
hearted £pigrammist ! How much out 
of bis natural element has accident and 
connection placed him ! A white wand in 
bis band, and a ready witticism on bis 
iipSy would haye made him at least as good 
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a chacnberlain as Polonius ;•— -but oh! 
Genius of Britain, , save us from such 
Statesmen as Florid ! Well, let him pass 
— at best he is a trifle; self-loaded with a 
xnock importance of tnysteriöus conte-^ 
quence in cyphers ! But the event which 
he announces^ Charles, is to us by no 
means so insignificant as its herald~-I own 
I did not expect it would arrive so speedily 
— I am unhappy at its approach.— The 
hour of decision is come, and I waint 
courage to decide. 

Charles Oldways. Could the genuine 
sentiments and Mfishes of the freeholders 
be expressed, their choice would -again 
and again fall on him, who has so long 
and so disinterestedly served them. But, 
when the Magic of Wealth, and the 
infiuence of power, assail them on either 
side^ who can answer for their firmness ? 

Mr. Oldways. Your view is a just one 
— we must not look for miracles. Flira- 
flam^ supported by wealth, and counte- 
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nanced by ministers, will, no doubt, 
«ncceed — and I miist endeavour to meet 
this fatal blow with fortitude. Yes, wy 
dear Charles, I feel, (placing his hand 
ttpon his heartj I feel it will be fatal. My 
^health of late has rapidly declined — I have 
struggled too long- against a lorrent.— 
A proud integrity, and paternal love, 
have induced me t^ resist the overwhelm* 
ing flood, with an almost supernatural 
effort ; but Flimflam^ as long aa he caa 
l^eep ■ possession of the magic talisman 
he holds^ must oontinue to triumph over al^ 
resistance. We must yield to destiny ; and, 
indeed, had I not been seduced by a feeling 
of pride, scarcely to be reconctled with 
duty, wbich nourished the wish that I 
might die a memher for the county ; and 
had I not, coward-like, expected an early 
realization of that wish, I should hsLve^ 
unfolded to you long ago, the humiliating 
State of my finances, and my convictioa 
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of the necessity of cur retirement from 
Moreton. Oh, Charles ! Charles t — 

Charles Oldways. My Father ! My dear 
Father! You are unwell. 

Mr. Oldways, Vm better — it is over — a 
cold dew Started on my brow, as the painful 
contrast of the past and futore started up 
to my mind's view ! — Charles,^ 1 have 
been carefully investigattßg some fresh 
Statements of our faithful old Steward i 
and the conclusloai which LoDgford placed 
before me some time back, I find to be 
that of truth : namely, that the produc0 
qf the same acres, ' which enabled our 
ancestorg, so late even as my father's time, 
to Support with dignity the character and 
rank, which they bequeathed to us^ 
possesses not natu that power. It is of 
Kttle use to enquire into canses, it is suffi- 
cient that the effects are^uch. What then 
remains ? If we persist in keeping up the 
same establisliment, in spite of the evident 
deficiency of our inqome, we must do sq 
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by the no less impolitic, than cruel oppres- 
sion of our tenants, in extorting rents, 
which they wöulcl be incapable of paying 
many years ; or eise we must adopt the 
fatal 'System of Converting our estates 
into a species of Land Banle, which thus 
i)econr)e pledged for our promises to payj 
in fature yeaf s, the accumulating deßciencies 
of the present times. This is the true State 
of the case, my dear Charles ; and painful 
as the alternative is^ I ain deceived in my 
son, if he hesitates to agree with me, 
tbat there is more real dignity in retiring 
within the limits of our means, however 
circumscribed, than in having recourse to 
measures, which must either ruin our 
lenantry, or burthen our posterity. 

Charles Oldwaysi That resolution is 
worthy of my father — ^you have removed 
ä weight from this bosom, dear Sir, by 
communicating your determination — for, 
believe me, my heart has sufFered much 
in conteraplating the effects of the noble. 
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but fruitless efForts which you have ex- 
. erted to stem the torrent of corruption. 

Mr. Oldways. I have endeavoured, by 
my public and private conduct, to coun- 
teraf t the Inischiefs which I see spreading 
fast around nie| but what avail ihe strqg- 
gles of a few soiitary individüals against 
a geineral and prevailing systeni of flatter- 
ing error ! Delusioq is the order of the 
day. Well, be it so, let fools and kaaves^ 
play out the game : — I will not, can- 
jiot, have a band in it. No sophistry can shak^ 
, |ny firm conviction, that the revenues of 
my estate can only in reality he that 
sum of rents^ which my tenants can apfoj5H> 
TO PAY, and not that which they may 
he temptedor be terrified xo phomise. And 
on this conviction, if .we resolve to act, 
the real cause of our removal from More- 
ton, wöuld be best masked by a tour 
abroad, which may be prolonged indefinite- 
ly, as future circumstances may direct us | 
either until this ancient scat of our ances- 
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torscnimble into fragments, and the name 
of . Oldways be Torgotten ; or until prin- 
ctples of aoand policy shall induoe the 
governmlent . to adopt such teforms, as« 
may reiltore to its, natural and wfaotesome 
in&aeaoce among the other ördetis of the 
State, the rank qf independmf country 
gentlemen. 

Charki OtdwcpfSt Until then, doubtless» 
lüany-familiesfrom the same cause iiritl adopt 
similar resolutions. But let me grU oflT 
j:otlr attention, dear Sir, from this subject 
fiöff tbe* present.^ Here is a letter from Mr. • 

9 t 

Lyttleton, intimrtthig bis Intention of a 
vtdit'tbexplaffi the cxtraordinary drawings 
oif the apartment at Badshaw Hall. - 

Mr. Oldumys. Thereis a pieceof family- 
biography connected with BradshawHall, 
that I h*ve longintendedtoconimunicate} 
biit how tWs Lyttleton is connected with 
itlam'to iearti. The wystery in whidi 
tftfl* person involves himself, whether the 
efliect of'necessiiy or choice^ creates a 



M THE MAGIC OF W£ALTH. 

suspicion, which prevents a frank inter- 
course on my part, until I know more > 
of him ; but we shali hear what he has to 
«ay.-— What other Jetters are there ? 

Charles OUtways. Mere letters of busi-- 
ness^ which I can answer without further 
fatigue to you. 

There was another topic which Charles 
had intended to have discussed with hii 
father this morning, and which was, indeed, 
the on^ that most deeply interested his own 
feelings. — The present intercourse of the 
Otdwa^s and the St. Orvilles had re-kindjed 
a passion^ the embers of which had never 
been totally extinguished in his breast, and 
he had recently been encouraged to new 
hopes by the object of that passion« 
He was aware, however, that such a themf 
would inevitably lead the mind of hui 
father back to those pecuniary considera- 
tions, which, as society is constituted^ rausl 
ever be mixed with arrangements of ^ii 



^t 
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nature by the prudent. Smothering, 
therefore^ his own emotion s^ he now 
sought only how best to reconcile the just, 
but löfty mmd of Mr. Oldways, to the 
eiiduranoe of a destiny which appeared 
inevi table. 

With this view he directed the conversa- 
tion to the State of afFairs on the continent ; 
where the gory chariot of war was nöw 
happily arrested in its desolating course, 
by the olive branch of peace; and where 
the pacijfic intercourses of polished society 
were begioning to displace the sanguinary 
conflicts of disciplined banditti ; thus af* 
fording probaiiäty to whatj for so many 
yeara, hadbeenconsideredalmost aRomance 
— " The Grand Tour of Europe:' 



■-.j 
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CHAPTER IL 



. In that patt of the Hamlet 6f Moreton 
called the Valley, a spot no less celebrated 
for ite ptcturesque beauty than its ex- 
traordinary fertility, stood one of the few 
remäiming curiosities of the cotmty, — ak 

OLD FARM KOUSE. 

It was the dwelling place of the femily 
of Farmer Wilson ; and i\ had been that« 
pf his ancestorsat a fardistaiit däte, beyond 
the memory of the oldest inhabitants of 
Moreton, and prior even to the earliest of - 
its rustic records. 

A spirit of veneration had retained its 
original plan and form^ by a scrupulous 
restttution of such parts as the dilapidat- 
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ing band of jtime destrayed } ^o ^lat^ at 
the present 4ay, South Farm presented to 
the view as correct a speciroen of ancient 
rural atchit^cture^ as its jphabitants dis- 
played o( old Epglish manpers. 

A narrow rivulet. called Middie Brogh. 
separated the lands pf Farmer Wilsoo firom 
the estate of Jiis neig^bour, Qinton, 
.ivhich was called " JVorlÄ Farm.^ 

Old Wilson and old Clinton, in their 
boyish days^ were play-fellows ; but tbey 
wäre of a temperament find dtspositioa 
diametrically opppsite. Servility was the 
«lost prominent trait in tlie chAractier of 
Clinton —- inflßxibility was the marking 
feature of WiUon's. This contrast, 
wbich displayed itself in their childhood, 
became rinore striking in their riper yejirs ; 
and the^xtraordinary circqmstan^es of the 
tioies in which they liyed^ were peculiarly 
calculatied to try the stuff that each was 
fprmed pf. . One grewv like the gturdy and 

« * 

ynbepding £pgU<b pak ; the qther more 

VOL. III. c 
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resembled the Italian poplar. There was not 
on the whole surface of ttie Britisb soil a 
man» whoseheart giowedwith more genuine 
patriotismj or beat with purer lo}'alty, than 
Wilsön's 2— yet, even at that crisis of gene- 
ral alarm^ when almost every man in Eng- 
land became a volunteer^ Wi'son could 
never be induoed to enrol himself in any 
Corps. — ^^ He oould not truss bis limbs/* 
he said^ ^^ into a dragoon's pantaloons 
and jacket ; nor pläster and pomatum 
bis rough locks to set off a spruce belmet : 
he was as ready as any man alive to use bis 
pitch-fork or bis scytbe, orfire bisblunder* 
buss again^t the enemies of bis king and 
country ; but born and bred a farmer, he 
could never, would never^^ be a addier/' 

Clinton, on the other band, witbout one 
spark of patriotic feeling, witbout one 
sendment of any kind, distinct from the 
Impulse of self-interest, was ever foremost 
amongst the forward in boisterous declara- 
tions of hisloyalty at parish and at county 



tHB MAGIC 09 WEALTH. ^1 

meetings ; -*- he was zealously eager to 
subscribe away the promise of bis last drop 
of bloody and bis last sbilling ^ and as a 
volanteer, he was röfnarkabie (or bis atten- 
tion to drHIs and dinners; and especiaUy fw 
the 2eal of bis bumper toasts,of loud buszaa 
to the Colone! Commandant^ whose ear he 
always stunned, until bis eye öbserved tbe 
homage of the most obsequioas of all 
sycophants« 

^gain— ^Wilson was deenied a stubborn 
fellow, because he sturdily resisted on 
all occaslons^ that impolitic increase of 
rent, which experience convinced bim, 
the produce of tbe aoil, if fairly sold, 
cottld never pay:— -while Clinton, with 
smiles and bows, readily yielded to whaterer 
rent bis superiors from avarioe or ex- 
travagance extorted» 

Thus acting ander the guidance of com- 
mon sense, Wilson had the mortification 
to See acre after acre severed from his 
tenure, and added to Clinton's overgrown 

c 2 
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-domafais ; wfao, in ^pite o( dl Wilson^s pre* 
dietiöns, still seMied to thrive ! 

How this cottld be^ ptrzzled the uninitiated 
WiboR — he peroeived aird feit, tbat all the 
^orts of onremitlmg jtoil. and mdustry^ 
and all the cares of dose economy^ left 
faim at eaöh ' year's end still poorer than 
before ; while Clinton, in spite of increas- 
' mg rent and accumulating taxes, without 
any manual labour, contrired to live in 
the highest style, and grew into so great a . 
man, that people had älmost forgotten he 
evef was a faitner. 

One chie, had 'Wilson known the 
mysteries of conntry-banking, woold have 
tmravdled älL-^Clititon married a sister of 
the present Flimflton^s father ! 

Soon after this connecdon, and about 
the time that FlimßanCs hcal notes began 
to süpersede the national cinrency of Coin 
and Bank of England notes in the 
snrrounding districts^ Qinton began to 
purchase whatever was ofiered to be 
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be sbld i and it was no one's business to 
enquire, by what magic the purchase 
money was created. In the course of a 
few years old Clinton quitted North Farm^ 
in the Valley, and taking up his residenoe at 
the County-town^ became there, and in a 
score ofother places, maltster, flour &ctor, 
brewer, brick-maker, Ume-burner, timber 
merchant, builder^ tanner, grazier, and 
coNTBAcxoR— «af^lying government with 
every article needfol in the prosecution of 
a war, from the first equipment of a floet 
or atmy, to the very bread and meßt al* 
lowed the prisonsrs, whichthat flepfc eye 
army captured. 

In the mean time, one of fata sons stiU 
lived on the Farm ;--bat wt m a Farm 
Hotise t 

The appellation of ^^ North Farm** was, 
indeeds sttU given to the fields which sur- 
rounded an elegant modern edifice, where 
once the Farm House stood; bat, whtch 
fiddfs^ being now omviarted chiefly into 
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pasture, ässutned rather the appearance of 
a gientleman's park and pleasure grounds> 
than of a Farm. A structare of brick, 
fiiced with artificial stone — with portico 
entrance in front — smart wings on either 
aide — French Windows with balconies and 
virandas, looking on a lawn and shrubbery, 
might naturally inspire the behoider with 
an idea of the occupier's wealth, ^his high 
rank, or bis elegant taste ; bat never would 
auggest the notion of a Farmer s dweUtng« 
The interior decorations, and the furniture 
transported from Bond Street Magazines 
of l^ashioD, were in perfect correspondence 
with the building ; and the Farmer's wife, 
the gift of fqrtune^ last season at FIIiii- 
flamton, was en mite with the other elegan- 
cies of the mansion. She sung anci played 
all the new airs with taste and science — she 
danced with grace — she was in all respects 
qualified for a London life ;— but Charles 
Clinton was ä charming ßgure of a man ; 
and if bis father would agree to a carriage 
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and a saddle-horse, a yearly visit to some 
watering- place, and two months London 
in the winter aeason, sbe would capitolate 
— and she did. 

Tbe Farmer bimself certainly under- 
went some toil. — Hunting, ooursing, shoot* 
ing^ hörseraoes» and reviews, each in season 
and by turns, exerctsed bis corporeal func- 
tions ; and bis mental energies were suffi- 
cienüy excited by a variety of cares. He 
had to paas bis judgment on tbe . last 
new improvements in patent ploughs, boea, 
barrowSy and patent inoplements. of every 
description, from the London Agricultu* 
ral Repository ; — - to attend the annual 
sheep-sbearings of agrirultural Lords, and 
sbewB of cattle at Ducal palaces ; — to ex- 
amine tbe reports of Stewards an<i Bailifft» 
— study the prqjects of land-surveyora, and, 
arithmetically, to calculate tbe Huctuating 
worth of corn in granaries, (as extensive 
as a farm of form^r days) wtiere patent 
contrivances were necessary to secure the 
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föod ö{ dan frotti being eaten by the rats, 
urttil market priöes had reachcd the averäge 
Ä which the gentleman farmer deemed 
himself indemnified for the usurious interest 
o( a bofroWed capital, and the necessary 
expeiic^s öf a g^entlenian^s establishtnent ! 

LTT^Ttfitcm, U^th LancasteiI for his 
cbttipatnoü, was noT^ on hid way to the 
" VaÜey;^ tö virit^ for the fitst time since 
hi^ ai^riVal in the ildgfabpürhood, that ifar* 
fifttöd si^Öt;. 

Alt they reächdF ah crTüvated spof, whic^ 
Cömmanded the enbhanttng and exten- 
sM vievi^, inclüding among other objects 
the modern ^^ Nofth Parm,'' and tha 
aticienC '* "South Parm,'* Lyttleton sudden- 
ly haTted, and gfl;sed with sHent rapture oti 
iStii söen^s around hhn. 

k$ttt ä minut^'s pause he raised his eyea 
r^vefetftty towardft Heaven ; and, exdatm* 
ed — 

'^ Hallöwed he the moment which, after 
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sa many wonderful vicissitudee, reiton^ to 
me this loDg, long absent viiton 1 With 
humblest gratitude let me on thia spot 
adore that Powbb Divihb, which haspro- 
tected me in dark and dreary deserts from 
prowling beasts of prey ; — has spread 
health's mantle o'er this frame in eitles, 
where the breath of pestilence has awept 
away surrounding thousands ; — and mora 
wondrous still, has rescued me from horrid 
whirlpools, formed by anarchy, in seas of 
human blood ; and screened me, like ona 
invisible, from the fangs of Him, that 
Djemon of Ambition, od whose terriäc 
altar miliions of my fellow creatiues have 
been ofiered up^ a human* sacrifice \o human / 
power /r— liow can the heart of him, that 
has experienced and escapcd such perils, 
espress its grateful rapture at behokling 
onceagain this-peacefalvale— these weil« 
remembered scenes ot in/anc y« Lancaster, 
you, whose breast is warmed by synipathy*« > 
felestial g!üw,imagine, for I cannaiideclare^ , 

c 3 
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my fedings, as now I gaze on yonder old 
Farm house, the only English home I 
cver knew !** 

Lancäster. That Farm house ! 

Lyttleton. Thatold pile hasbeenmyimagr- 
nation's picture many a sleeping, aye, ancf 
waking hour. These fields — that wood^— 

« 

the gentle stream that runs below — this 
tree crowned hill, on which we stand^— 
that mill upon the sister-hill to this—« 
yonder spire of> M or^ton Church— -and the 
more distant peeping tnrrets of Moreton* 
Hall— every one of all these objects, which 
were in infancy impressed upon my memory, 
have ever since been treasured there l That 
white house (pointing to North Farm) is 
a new erection ; several Farms have 
• vanished ; bat Soutk Farm still reraains— 
and let philosophers smile at my puerility 
]f they will, I own I have not feit so sweet 
a ]öy, of a mere selfish nature, as the 
sight of those old gothic casement windows> 
and that huge and lofly column o( 
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chimneys, now aiTords me^ blended with 
the anticipation of that happiness I ain 
enabied to establish beneath its roof. 

I had, you may belieye, much difficulty 
to suppress. my »trong emotions^ when 
Lord St. Orville first introduced me to 
Wilson, fer we wcre mcre lads when 
last we saw each otber ; I instantly recog- 
nised in the distressed farmer, my fester 
brother» and quondani playfeUow, though 
my altered form and visage rekindled in 
bis mind no recoUection of the poor 
foundltng thront upon bis father's care. 

I^aneasier^ Poor foundiing ! 

lyttleton. Yes, Lancaster,— but= we will 
endeavoür to glean the foundiing's stwy 
iirom tbe farnier's fapaily^ with whom it 
must be a tradition. Come, let u^ hasten 
down this 2ig*z8g path, thatleadsus to 
the cheanut walk. We will surprise the 
honest Wilsons at their labour, or their 
meal ;-^but carefully restrain your wenden 
SLcfraembeSi I am only known tothem aa. 
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pwner of Moreton ;-*«-they Httle dtesm 
tbat I ouoe called Soutk Farm my home, 
Be secr^, »ndon no acoount betray me. 

SC£N£ n. 

As LytÜeton and Lancaster walked. 
through the grove of cbesnut trees which 
formed an avenue to.thie house, the philO'» 
aophic mind of the form^r seemed as it 
were making hoHday. VI remember 
every ooe of those trees/* said he. ^^ On 
that gate, Wilson and I have swuog oäe 
another by turns.— Ah ! there, see the 
oldgranary is still staoding ! Oncetom- 
bliag fronn that upper floor I had an ^rly 
lesson, that taught me to shun ambition's 
rock — and ^ not to break my neck with climh^ 
ifig.' — I miss the dove cot, but there's the 
eld gate that leads to the erchard -^ 
and there s the mulberry tree, with its 
drcular bench, where many a merry canA 
hes been chanted, and many an artlesa^ 
taie of love has caught tbe vfa-gtn's ear.** 
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8CBNB XIX. 

They had no«r reached die spacioM 
porchy where woodbine, jesaamine, and 
roses displayed their beauties and disbursed 
tbeir «weets ; and entering without oi' Jeata* 
tion, fcnitid themselves in Ihe kitcben^ 
where was an oid man seated in a Wicker 
ehäir in tbe wide chininey corneiv listening 
toa.little girl, who, perched on a woodeii 
atool placed at bis knee, was prattling tov 
her grand father, forwhofn^ at the $ame 
time, she was knitting a pair of wordted 
hose against tbe winter. 

The old man was StokeSj the miller« be 
was blind^ and bis grand daugbter having 
her back towards tbe door^ they both con* 
tinued their artlesa dialogqe unconscious- 
of any listeners. 

Cfäld. And'wben tbe water comes bick^^ 
uncle James can grind hb corn again, 
cani he, grandrfather ? 

Old Utakes*. Yes^ my. dear^ tbe null wl'L 
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then go round again, and uncle James and 
his two boys can go ta work, and I shall go 
and hear them singing wkh joy again ; 
and hear the n^jusic of the mtlUstreaia toch 

ChiUL What would yoa bave done if 
the good gentleman faad not come and 
made those wicked people turn the water 
back ? 

CHd Stokes^ The mill' must hayebeen 
broken up and sold; 

Child. But how would father then have 
got his corn ground l 

Old Stokes. He must have sent it to 
GlintonV mill> upon the hill, that works 
without water. 

Childs That Pm mre father never would 
— he hates the Clintons so. 

OldStskes. W e must ncA haie any body^ 
Phoebe. 

Child. Büt Vm sure I do. If you had 
been so. wicked and so cruel as to put poor 
(ather into prison^ and turn mother out of. 
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hrtTtf I should hate yoir, that I should, for 
«11 you are my grand-father. 

As Lyttleton and Lancaster stood listen- 
ing to this discourse^ old fVilton, his Sort^ 
his fVi/e, and Daughter^ entered togcther 
from an opposite door. 

Old . Wilson, (starting wUH surprisCy threw 
down his coat and waistcöat that were 
hanging across his arm^ clasped his hands^ 
together, and exclaimed.in a bending at^ 
titudeO 

" Kneel^^kneel, wife !— Childrcn, kneel 
to yonr benefactor, to the preserver of us 
all, whom Heaven has sent to us to savt 
US from destraction and despain 

Wijt^ (Rimning to the mcker chair.) 
Father, here is the great rid^ squire of 
Moreton, our benefactor and preservei^— 
kneel, father, and pray for him, 

OldStoUs, (Kneeling witk uplißed and 
clbsed hands.) Oh, God of nature, hcar 
thy aged servaut s humble suppjication^ 
and ehower down upon pur good benefac«- 
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tor^ thy choicest blessingB in this Vf&Ad^ 
and in tbat which is to come 1 

^^ Amen" was uttered from the heart by 
cvery hearer. 

Lyttletonf (assisting Stoices to rise.) Ac« 
cept my tbanks, thou pious good old man y 
and teacb tat how to merit gratitude like 
yours. 

Old^ Stokes. How kind, hovir gracious \ 
«-«-Good Sir, youi| bring tbe water» 
into these dark eyes of mine — pardon my 
boldness ; but if yoo would permit me to 
feel those eharitable band«^ to press tbem 
to my lips— /or it has pleased ny maker 
to take back from me the sight he gave. 
Ifitrive not torepine at his high will ; buti 
do own I now deplore my loss more deeply 
than I have ever done since the birth of 
Jittle Phoebe — I sighed when Heaven bless^ 
ed ine with ia grand'^child tbat I should 
aever see ; büft I think I now regret sttUll 
moremy blindnesai wben ao angel visite 
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oür abode, and I can only imagine how 
such a being looks. 

During thvs speech each other member 
of the family was studying, or practising 
some mode of shewing their respect and 
gratitude. Young Wilson had rubbed bis 
hands and bowed — and placed the chairs— 
and smiled-^and laoked bis honest heart'a 
warm thanks, far more expressively than 
any tongue could speak ihem. Susan; the 
elder girl, a perfect rustic beauty, looked 
more beaütiful at this moment than sbe 
had ever done before, for as she cartesied 
from tiitie to time^ a grateful joy beamed in 
her Bi^imated countenance, and gave a 
lustre to her eye, dazzling beyond descrip« 
tion. 

The little prattling Phoebe puUing the 
coat of Lyttleton; looked up with a smile 
into bis face, — he raised her in hid arms^ 
kissed, ajEid blessedher. 

Dame Wilson, recovering froln surprise, 
begaa to think of such attentions to hee 
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banoured guests as hospitalUy of old dis^ 
played; and Wilson at length tinding 
words, poured forth a strain of manly 
gratitude, in which he could not helpa few 
harsh expressions agajnst the Clintons, and 
tbeir patron Flimfiam. 

I^yttleton. Well, well, honest Wilson, 
fbrgive them-r-forgive them— assure your* 
seif oC noy utmost protection, and turn all 
yoiar energies now to a reparation of ills ; 
the offspring doubtless oC oppression. Bot 
we have all our faults. They charge you 
with obstinacy« 

. Wilson< Resistance to tyranny must be 
called. sonoething eise by , tyrants : — but 
yjoU) Sir, do.not inyour heart condemn tbat 
struggle, which I have undergone, to save 
fehiß mansion of my forefathers front «^the 
fate that has levelled one after anotber--«* 
ät least a dozen as large farms, within half* 
a-dozen years. 

Isyttleiony (with energy.) LeveUed ! This 
saansion levelled ! MoretonHall sball be 
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ploughed over first. (Recollecting himselfl 
and tuming himself io Lancast^J) Would 
it not be sacrilege to unroof this ancient 
tenement ? And for what ? 

Wilson. Äye, Sir, for what indeed ? TU 
teil you for what — please cast your eye 
abuut a, furlong to the right of the entrance 
to oar chesnut walk. 

Lancaster. Well. 

fFils&n, Don t you perceive a hovel— - 
a kind of shed ? That s all tbat remains^ of 
a farm, which I remember well. It was 
called Oak Farin^ and one Giles s family 
rented tt for many, many years, of the 
Duke of Leanlanda,— a better creature 
never breathed — a cleverer fellow nevcr was 
about a farm than Ralph Giles. 

fFife» Nor ever was there a tidier body 
than farmer Giles^s wit'e-~her dairy was a 
sight worth going miles to see~«nd at 
market no one had a chance to seil tili 
Fanny Giles's poultry and eggs were ofF, 
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for.Giles gaveall the poultry profits to hi^^ 
daughter Fanny. 

Bill Wilson. As buxom alike a lass she 
was as any in the land. 

Lyttkion. Well^ bat vt^hat has beoome 
of them ? 

fVibon. That's what I am going to teil 
about — 'tis now about four years ago.— 

JVife. Four years at Michaelmas exactly^ 
Lad« 

Wilson. Ralph Gilea and I were neigh-«- 
boorly — aml cmr boya and girls were kind 
Kke to eäch otber — and tbough there was^ 
a little rivalship with my old woman and 
dame Giles, about the butter, yet they 
were both good-hearted ; and so we were 
no strangera at Oak Farm, nor Giles'ei^ 
iblks at South Farm, you nsay be sqre. 
One day, about the tiüie I speak of^ Ralph 
Giles had been to pay his rept, and as 
he returned he called in here— n^ver shall 
I forget.his looks— I did imaglne that 
he was Struck by death's awn dart— bt& 
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tuddy cheeks looked white as tumips, 
«nd his hair stood an end like briatles» 
Awhile he could not speak— at length 
he setzed iny hand^ his owo was cold 
as stone, and stammered out tbe words—- 
• Oh, my poor family ! Wilson, I «larnt 
go home, such a sudden stroke will kill 
them all — ruin ! ruin ! 

Lyttlcton. What had tbe iinhappy man 
heen doing ? 

Wilson. Paynig his rent. 

Lynletcn. How could that ruin bkn ? 

Wikon. Ah \ blesa you, Sir, you speak 
es if things were as tbey used to be m 
former days—Men rent-day was a holiday 
for honest tenänts, who kaew their own 
landlords thai ; and many who had out« 
lived their lord» paid rent to tbe son. Bat 
tiow one nev^ knows Ihis quarter*day, 
who'H be our landlord next, and in the 
matn it little roatters who: for lawyer- 
folks tind l>£^nker-folks between them are 
4he forestallers *of our rents; and we do 
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go to banking shops or läwyers oflficef to 
carry rent, and not to noble mansions, and 
fnerry halls, as we did use to do. 

JVife. Aye, those were days for farmers, 
and farmer s wlves« The fear tlien was, 
that tenants Would come bome too merry^ 
and too mellow : — now their looks are 
wtftched to see if rent be raised, or notice 
served to quit. 

WüsoruThdX was poorXriles'&fatal stroke^ 
fbr as he spoke of ruinj he put into my 

band a bit of papa*» signed by that d d 

lawyer, Flmt— / icg- your pardon. — It 
was a notice to quit the Farm—and I 
thought r should have been Struck as 
bad as poor Ralph Giles himself. 

JLyttkton. Bat the Duke of Leanländs is a 
patriot, and a man öf feeling. 

Wihon. So much the worse, he should 
be so Weak and be so imposed upon. All 
power^ Sir, be out of bis own hands. 
His Steward, old Johnson, wbo many liv- 
ing knew> when nothing but a plough boy. 
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has now |^t my lord Dake quite under hh 
thumb ; and Johnson himself be made a 
tool by one of Flinfs poor Clients, a 
Mr. Fudge one of yonr London PhilO" 
sophy Society ejperimentml fblks^ who 
would have Ralph GiWs farm down over 
his head, and turn out into the wide wbrld 
unprovided for, ä family of honest souls; 
and all for what ? Why, to make experi- 
ments in raising difierent sorts of grass.«« 
Yes— -sure as you stand there, as good a 
piece of land as ever yielded graih, to 
please the fancy of this author-man, was all 
laid down in grass ! 

Lyttleton. Were there no representa- 
tions made, no remonstrances on the behalf 
of the family, who had been so many 
years tenants of the Duke and his ances- 
törs. 

Wilson. Oh ! yes, Sir, müch was said, 
but all in vain. To teil the truth, I was 
bold enough one dayto stop the Duke 
himself on horseback, as he passed Oak 
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F^roo, when I was Standing in the road« 
Under. pretext of shewing a gr eat curiosity 
jto bis Grace, I begged him to disoiount 
lind look at an old pioce of writing on a 
fltoDC, iixed over the great chimney in the 
kitchen at Oak Farm, with the Duke's 
coat of arms at top of it His Grrace had 
heiu4 ^f ^^ ^^^ til" iben he never saw it 
It was an.acooiMit of a toqgh. aege which 
this very /iarat house stood, to shelter hord 
^ohn^ one of the Dükers ancestors, in tbe 
civil, wars — when tbe^riner of that day, 
Hoger Gil«s, iQst three of his sons and a 
brother, in defending andkeepipg this very 
facm agaipst the rebels ;-**-and ^res of 
bullets were shc^wn to him sticking, even 
thetiy in^iiFerffnt parts about the building. 
Geiles was too downhearted to say a word 
in his ewn behalf ; and to be sure a man 
can always speak. better for others than 
hifnselfi soplücking up eoun^, I said^ and 
please you^my lord Duke, said I, I thoi^bt 
your Grace might have forgot that thew 
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was such a stbry as this, so (nooh to the 
honour of thii family, dow about to be- 
turned out into the widte world. * Why-: 
Johnson toldme/ said the simple Duk^ (I' 
heg bis Grace's pardon) ^ that the rent waä 
scarcely mside, and that Giles migfat do- 
much better^— I leave these ihings entüfely 
to Johnson/ He mounted bis horse.. and 
rode away-^I could see his beart was toüch" 
ed ; but bis pity, without power, will not 
much serve. his tenants ; great Iblks must 
be long-headed^ as well as kind-hearted; if 
they would do good in these times. 

Lyttleton. You interest'xne iov thts 
family-~go ob. I hope it is not too late to- 
serve tbem« 

Wilson^ (shahing his head signjficantly.J 
Ah, Sir^ It is too late--p-yoa sball hear : — 
Young Giles was to be married that very 
quarter to a rieh farmer's daoghter, who, as 
soon as this blow feU upon the fatnily, like 
a scoundrel, turned his back uponthem, and 
put his curse upon his only child, if sl)e 

VOL. III. » 
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dared fulfil her-prqmise and marry 6iW^ 
aon. The youth half-cfazed between dis* 
appointedlove^and^he/ruinof his family^ 
in despak* went to aea, and has never since 
been heard of. Anoiher son .enlisted for 
a aoldier, tookto hard^rinkingy andsoon 
died. Ttie pretty Fanny went to aervice, 
in the -hope of gaining something to add 
to ihe comforts ^of her pacents, and got 
her heart entangled by the insinuating ad- 
dresses of a young gentleman of fortune^ 
whose object wsls seduction.:« — she saved 
her virtue, but ahe has lost herwits;and9 
thank'Gody lam ableonceagain, through 
your kmd-^hearted interference, to give her 
a shclter Acre. JNow in her wUd, yet hai m- 
less flightSj poor crazyK^reature, she flies to 
yonder hovel, (which is the only stick. or 
stone of her iate happy home remaining,) 
where she aoinetimes stays for hours ; and^ 
in Imagination, feeds her poultry, calls the 
i^hickens round her^ talks Xo her mother 
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ibout the dairy, and ruos into a thoäsabd 
vild vagaries. 

Wife. Then again, sometimes her wild-* 
ness takes another turn, and she will fancy 
herseif married and a grand lady, and singa 
such songs as makes one'a heart ache to 
hear. 

Lyttleton. Bat the old people— where 
are they ? 

OldStokes. In Heaven, worthy Sir^ we 
bumbly hope I 

Wilson. They died within twelve roonths 
after their ejectnjent from the farm, of 
broWen hearts, one after the other, not a 
month between. I saw their bones laid in 
Moreton-^Church-yard. — When the cid 
farm-house was pulled down> and all the 
materials sold by auction, I took. care to 
have the stone that told so much Jbr the 
GilesSf so much against the Duke, and 
placed it upon their graves. Hts Grace*s 
family walk over it to Church ; but many 
a farmer stops and reads it with a sigh. 

J> 2 
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Lytileton. What beoatne pf t^e poor 
crazy Fanny, while Clinton had posses-*' 
siönof the form ? • • 

Wilson, Sbe^rentwteh my good wotnan- 
and my daaghter to the mUl) where my' 
blind fothör-iri-law prolected ^ her. Pof • 
though the mill stopped when the stream 
\*as tUTtitkl/lilt^r häd ho^rded up älittle, 
and with his two sons' labour, he cpntriv- 
ed, to firtd br^ad for them all. Yet so 
nearly exhansted was the littld störe, when, 
llke an angel sent from Heaven, you 
restotTed us to- this home/ that the very 
morning after' tny artival, without my 
knowte<%e, he wenton-a fool's errand to- 
try to soften lawyer PIlAt's hard heart ~I 
hardly can forgive him f<>r it, 

L7jttlet6fu Fliut's power isended — there 
is a name opposed 'to it, which yoii must 
pronounce, and learn your chtldren'« chil-' 
dren to lisp with praise. And when, 
hereafter, you hearavarice or cruelty ascrib- 
cd to any agent of the law, remember, that 
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• • • 

* 

in the Hat of lawyers, if there bQ a Flint^ 
thisre also id a Homilly ; whose philan- 
thropic spirit labours with undaunted 
energy to render Zatv synqnymous with 
^ Righteousness, and to establish Public 
Justice on pillars of Humanity and Merof ! 

In bis hands I inipliciily entruat yoor 
cause; and, therefore, do not you^ my 
bonest Wilson, give one ^nnore thought to- 
Flint) to Clinton^ or to FUmflapi,; bat 
lapply yourself zealously to work :-^see what 
stock or implemenls.you want, wth^tbuild- 
iags need repairifi^, and, m short, giy^ a 
renpvated aspect to Soptb Farm, which 
ihuat be dear to you, as the abodß pf your 
forefathers, and the birth-place of yourself 
and, children* — ^Pray now bow many do 
ypu renriember born beneath thi» roof ? 
{^Signifioimtly lookingal JLancasier.) 

Wilson. JVJy .darne . here hps presepted 
me with five, . four of which be liying : 
and I remember the birth pf two brotbers. 
— I also had a fostf r brotb^. -7-^ J^por 



d 
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feUow^ his was a ttrange sort of story ; 
but I beg pardoh, I believe joy makes my 
tongue run too fast. 

Lyttleton, By no means — ^you äfibrd U8 
tnuch pleasure. 

Wilson. The story, as I*have oflen heard 
both my fakher and mother relate it, was 
this : — 

One frosty moon-light night, m the 
month of-January, in the yeär 1748, as 
my father was Coming home from a visit he 
had bees making at Oak Farm, just as he 
was tuming out of the road into our ches- 
nut*walk, he noticed a horse fastened by 
the bridlelo the Stile, which leads into the 
Moreton road ; and looking down the 
walk, he observed a man wrapped up in a 
horseman's cToak, with a slouched hat pull- 
ed over bis face, Coming towards our porch, 
then returning, as if he did not know 
what to do: and as soon as he heard 
father's footsteps, he attempted to conceal 
himself, When he perceived, however, 
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äiat it was father^ hecameboldly forward~» 
and presentiiig a pistol at arrn*8 lengtb^ 
Said in a sort of sham hoarse voice, 
* Farmer, I mean you no härm— :I am no 
rDbber— but your life mu9t answer for 
your disobedience.- "Your wife has an 
Infant at her breast-^Farmer^ hereis an 
iafant also, newly born, whose Ups are 
craving nature*8 food| whicb a 9ruel destiny 
prevents a mother from afibrding; Quick^ 
iarmer, quick, the frost is nipping — take thisj 
you wiU find gold in the baeket ; but your 

own heart, that God has^so lately quickened 

« 

with a father's feelings, that^ that is mj 
best surety, that you cannot let this baba 
perish«* 

As he Said thi», he drew from beneath 
bis cloak a wicker basket, covered oyer 
with flannels. — Father said his arms re- 
eeived it of their own accord, without a 
thought of what he was adoing* — The 
man beseec^hed him to hurry to the 
porch, while he went towards bis horser— 
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he «)ounted~as soon asifathenHfted ap tVie 
latcb» he set spurs and disappeared for ever. 

• * • * 

[Frequently during this artksÄ narrati ve,. 
Lancaster's penetrating eyes were rivetted 
on tbe coanfeenance of Lyttleton, watching 
the expressioDS of bis feelings ; but such 
was tbe mastery of bis mind, that neitbcr 
Wilson nof any ocie, save Lancaster, 
fx>ald have imagined that tke tale was told of 
himi] 

Lyttleton. You, Master Wilson, were 
not able to repulse the little interloper from 
your nest ; but how did the parent bird re- 
ceive the stranger ? , , 

Wilson. Aj if it had been her own. 

Lyttleton. I suppose there was with the 
Infant some writing or token, by way of 
explanation ? 

Wilson, Not a scrap of paper, nor a 
ayllable of writing, Tb^re was nothing 
but a little bag made of Scotcb plaid, 
which contained a hundred golden guineas 
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— at that time of day a woodrous large 
8um ! ' 

Lytlleton. So in tbis way yoa got a 
foat^r-brpther. Well, aod vhat beoame of 
him ? Is.he living stiH ? 

Wilson. Tbere-6 the mysterj ^gain ; but 
1 am tedioüs I fear. 

Lancaster. Indeed this , story in^re9t3 
mcy at least, more than I anci able to ex^ 
prese^p-you c.annot be too particular. 

(Lyttleton could acarcely ^uppresa -ß 

Wilson. B^cause the jn^ney bag ws^ 
.Sfotch, p>otber wopld have bad him 
^^x^tpnedJamßs,. (for rootber's tamily on 
her mpotbeifa sidp were Scotch; but 
Mber wofdfd jiiot, consent, but calied hioi:' 
WftU^iyii^ J^ath^r was .alw^ys a dear boy 
for liberty qnd'protestant succesßipn« But 
midd iK>w, how dt^ferently tbings tum^o^t| 
k> poQt fxail mortalfi' plana» Aa we gr^vr 
«1^ Wüliiiit» Kndjweve always tak^n fpr 
1frQ*iMlrs-<-we wfire, ipdeciflr £onii^ of^eafh^ 
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other than brothers mostly be — for though 
father never made a secret of Williaro'a 
Story, yet in a few years it was almost 
forgoUen. — When, however, we were 
about nine years old, or there aways, (I 
never shall förget it, for it was the first 
pang of grief I felt^ and the feeling yery 
eft' returns) I lost my compianion, my 
friend, my brother ! 

Lyttleton, (feigning eagemess toconceal 
hi$ emotion.) Did he die ? 

Wilson, Worse than that ! I fear he was 
trepaned. William was öf much quicker 
parts than nie : he had ^one through his 
Testament, before I was cleverly triaster of 
my hom-book ; arid being • very fond of 
reading, he would often in the Summer 
time stroll in the fields and take the Bible 
with him (for we had no of hei^ book at 
that time.) One tine evening he staid out 
later alorie than he had ever done before $ 
and upon being questioned- where he had 
been/ you cannot imagitie^^ Sir, how he 
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sarprised us all by bis discourse— -he seem- 
ed, as my mother called it, inspired ; but 
my father said the boy was going mad. 
Tfaris waa the cause. la his walks he met, 
as he described him, a venerable old 
man, with silver locks, wha perceiving' 
hiar employed in reading, spoke to 
him^ upon the nature of Ihs bock, and 
seemed to shudder that it was an English 
Bible :~^and stroveto make the boy believe 
it was a stn to read it. Then^ Sir, William 
repeated how he answered the old man, 
and used such argumenta, as I have heard 
my mother often say brought tears of rap« 
ture into her ey^« She dedared he was 
* an inspired child^ and that she was sure he 
was ordained for some.great purpose — at 
which my father frowned, and said in a 
more angry tone than he had ever spoke 
before, that sueh idje aaunteriogSt and 
ehatteritigs with strangers, would never do 
him good ; and warned him not to speak 
^gain tp the old Papist^ as hecaUed the 
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stfanger. — That night, wbch we retiri^d to 
bed, William's dyes streamed tears. His 
head was sqrely turned a Utile, for he could 
talk of nothing bat what Um old man 
had told him ; of books describing foreign 
eountries ; and of knewiedge which tnight 
be gained, if he could go to'schook, but 
¥^hich he never could expect to know if. 
he remained a farmer sboy. 

Next day, and ncKt, and so on for 
xnany days, William ooiütinued to hold ai 
secret intercourse with this old iiHin. I wa» 
hisconfidant^ to whom, at night» he con^* 
»tantly i:elated all the Wunders with whichi 
hismindwas fiUed^byday. After sererall 
months liad thus gone on, one evenin^ 
William was absent, and no one kimm 
where. Evening ps»sed, night followedi and 
HO William caixie« I w^s ^uestioned/ anid 
told al4 I knew ; b^t every ent^uiry cnded 
in mtre guessing. FMher at length made 
up his «lind, that some how or other the 
old man was connected with poor WiUiam!ji 
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hmilj; änd tbat beiqg Papisis^ perhapsi 
too^ they were Jncobites, and we sl^ould 
hear no more of hiiHi as ten to one he 
wa$ carried away to tba Pope at Rome 1 

Lyttieiün. And ahice then you ba?e 
never seen nt heard ctf your £>andjing fos-» 
ter-brother ? Nor have 6ver made any 
further diacovery of bis parenU ? 

Wilson, No, poor fei low, never. — I 
have cried often, wbeö I was a boy, as I 
bave thiought of tbe gambols we once liad 
together in those fields, and in e^ery 
room of thia bouse; add since I have 
grown dder, l «tili f<el a pain whenever I 
think of bim ; for among all tbese barba* 
lous \ doinga tbat ha?e happeued of late 
years» in ibreign^ parts, thei'e ia little doab( 
but in some of ihese maseaeres he haa bee^ 
BKurdered by: Oüe side or otlfKX. 

Lyttleton. Let us hope not, my/dwir 
feHow» (cAedt/;^ hmaelf) h<»est Wäson I 
mean, yo^r kiod b«brt haa $o won my 
9Söäkaui^ Ühat tetewooy. muaL)^i«M #dJ« 
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I shake by the band so — so — noble a fet' 
lovr. And as to William, don^t even yct 
despair, fot I know oncy who was absent 
quite as long as he has heen^ and who has 
gone through as many dangers as he pos* 
sibly could encountÄ, be they ever so 
nmnerous ; and I have had the- pleasure o£ 
knowing thfs very day, that that perso» 
has returned to England, and is as well and 
as hapjry as I a^.— is'nt he Lancaster ? 

Lancaster. And bids fair to continue so^ 
as long. 

Wilson. If he is but as rieh, Sir, and do 
as much good wkh his riches, I hope hc 

Wim 

Lyttleton. I know him well; and my 
opinion of him is, that in similar situations^ 
he ani 1 skalt always act the same. 

Wilson. Wby, then, God bless hiiH^ 

I. 

'' And /, and /, and /,'' said aH tlic 
£irinei^sfamily. ShortlyafterwardsLyttleton 
took hit leave; assuring his unconsci#ü9 
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foster-brother. with anoiher hearty shaking 
of the band, tbat be could not help think« 
ing, Fortune would o e day or other dtrect 
back tbe Steps of the Foundling to tbe 
hospi table roof tbat bad sheltered bim ; 
gratefuUy to acknowledge and repay the 
debt which he owed to the family of farmer 
Wilson, 



c'- 
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CHAPTER IIT. 



SO£N£ X. , 

Lyttleton and his companion had pi?9» 
ceeded some distance, ^ on their return to^ 
Flimtlamton, in sileneci when the lormer 
Said with d smile i — 

^* Now areyou exercising your romantic 
Imagination for some ingenious Solution of 
the character and conduct of this old man^ 
who spirited away the * Faundling qf 
the Fallet/: " 

Lancaster. I acknowtedge that my 
mind wanders in that direction. My 
euriosity would have been excited by the 
bonest farmer's story^ baa it related to a 
stranger ; what^ then, must my feelings^ 
have been, when, in the hero of his^ale^ j-ß, 
I contcmplated the origin of on c ^^1 
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Lyttleion, Who has an in^upefablt 
objection to Hearing himselftalked of« It is 
D3y intention, however, to make you ac* 
quainted with such parts of my own storyi 
as are connected by a chaip of conse« 
quences with my present Situation. Re« 
€x;>Il^t^ then, that when I quitted Sctuh 
Farm, in the manner yoa have heard, I 
was scarcely jten years old ; and thftt the 
^ whole of oiy hiitory, aa far aa it wai 
known to my foster-parentSi had beeQ 
unreservedly revealed to me. 

The impressions created on my mind at 
that early period, by the Knowledge of roy 
allen and outcast State, doubtless» tended 
io a^great degree to the formation of 
my character. 

It rarely happens that a spirit of enqyiry 
)S generated in the minda of boyi of six 
or seven years old, by the usual incident9or 
objects of common life ; but I was (hus 
early reminded, by circumstances and ex- 
lpire8sion$> trivial in tbetn^elv^; and un* 
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heeded by others^ thät / ahne was a» 
stranger in a family circle. Though 
nothing oould be kinder than was the con* 
duct of the Wilsons, yet tliere was a 
difierence in the nat'ure of their affection 
to their own children, and their g^od wili- 
to me, which they were tbo unsophisticated 
to be able to disguise ; and whieh'I, infänt 
asi was, had too much sens>bility to over- 

"S. 

look. The Observation of this distinction; 
led to a train of thoughts that rarely 
agitate the minds of ehildren ; and by 
causing me to meditate u^xm^ and, as it 
were, to reason /rem Ti/iyietf^ ocoisioned 
the constant exercise of my mental facuU 
ties ; and thus compelled me to become^ 
what I have ever since reniained, — an e»- 
auiRER. 

But ta the tfext of my tale, notes and 
eommentaries must be deferred tili oppor<* 
tunities of ampler leisure. 

The first time that I saw Father Bono^ 
rettii the old man alluded to by Wil^ 
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son^ I was only seven years old. He 
appeared again in the same fields to me, 
about a year afterwards ; and again, for tlie 
third time, when I was between nine and 
ten years of age. At thia period* it was, 
that he began to converse with me, and 
appeared to take a sort of patemai interest 
in my concern». His Visits afterwards 
became stated, and by appointment. 

I always joyfully consented to meet the 
Father Bonoretti, whose disoourse fasci- 
nated me beyond all power of descrlption ; 
forhe it was, who first made me suscepti*- 
ble of the pleasures of imagraation. He 
would teil me of towns and cities, of 
noble mansions, and stately palaces ; but 
he especially delighted to dwell on the 
description pf splendid temples, devoted to 
the soleranities of-worship; ätid fired my 
youthful fency with glowing descriptions 
of blazing allars decked with gold^ and 
holy incense« and seraphic choirs ! 
' He had already won my heart^ when 



one evening he foriqally proposed to me U> 
quit for ever the humbk and (since I had 
known him) dull höcne, where no paternat 
tie restrained me. Ch^rfully I acce^ed ; 
but| in the simplicity of my nature, I 
deaired to acquaint my foster-parents with 
xny intention to relinquish the rustic life I 
led, and go with him into that wondrous 
World which he had described to me. 

The first trial of his power over me 
oommenced the instant that such a pro- 
position had passed my Ups. He uncover«- 
ed his hoary head, dr^w fortb from hiß 
breast an ivory crucifix, and knelt and 
prayed for several minutes. I had no|: 
power to stir. I was as an aulomatoa 
in his hands, without will or,. power, but 
in obedience to him. — Rising,himsel(, he 
then bade me to kneel, and placing, wjth 
niuch solemnity, his left band uppn my 
head, with his right hand elevated iip ^n 
attitude ofadmonition, hes^id, *^e^r mei 
my child^ mark and obey ! Xqu B^vec must 
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retjirn' tp yopder roof, for you are chosen 
to a high , ^nd splendid destiny. — ^Take 
from thiß hour the nano^e qf Charles : what 
oAer appiellation • shall fpllpv^, depends 
upon the incident^ of . to^moirow, — Re- 
member. lam your spiritt^l father ; and 
whatever you may henceforth see, or hear, 
ask nor answer any questions, bat by my 
peri7)i$sk>H ; and above all, never dare to 
deceive me, who am the keeper of your 
desüny» either by concealing^ ör misre- 
presenting any thought, word, or deed ! As 
so you act, may you be saved or lost for 
ever!* — The terror, under which Ilistened 
to this ejaculatioU) made me almost insensi- 
ble to some ceremonies which he added. 

As SQon as I recovered self-possession^ 
I copld not ' help asking leave^ at least^ 
* to say farewell to ipy ,fQ^ter-brother,*-T- 
' No' -*!• was tbe Stern reply* 

At that instant an impiilse governed itie^ 
which, had it.lastecj bjut a momentlongerj 
the whole tenor of my lifft t^ould have beea 
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altered : — my heart said ruriy and my 
heel was almost off the ground^ when the 
arbiter of my fate, looking nie fully in the 
face, took my band, arid witb a counte- 
nance displaying tbe tender yearnings of 
parental solicitude and affection, at once 
dissipated all my terrors and all my regrets^ 
as he Said :— 

* Now, Charles, you sball soon know 
wbat it is to bave a father.* 

I proceeded by bis side; — Oulr way 
lay across MiWhill^ the opposite hill to 
fbat on wbich we stood this mofning. 
From tbat eminence I took tbe last sur- 
vey of tbe landscape of ray infancy ;— and 
from tbat moment braced up my nerves to 
manly firou^ss. Tbe principle of curiosity, 
by degrees, superseded all others, and grew 
»tronger the furtber I departed from the 
roof I had called my bome ; and tböugbts 
and conjectures as to wbat I sbould see, 
where I sbould go, and wbat I sbould be^ 
Occupied my mind. At length we reached 
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the fillage of Tbistleton, that spot on which 
Flimflamton is erected. We stopped at a 
magnificent mansion, one of the proudest of 
its times, ^belonging to Sir Thomas Alder. 
My conductor applied his key to a private 
gate of the park, and we entered a stately 
avenue which led to the back front of 
the mansion. 

Jn the approach^ and in the passages^ we 

passed a number of domesttcs, who bowed 

with great reverence to the Priest, and 

strained theireyes with wonder at my un- 

expected appearance. I remarked, that 

they were all in deep mourning ; and that 

an air of ailence and roelancholy pervaded 

every .apartment through which we pro- 

ceeded. In a large room, furnished, as 

were all the apartments, in the most 

magnificent style of the age, Bonoretti 

left me, for a sbort time, and then returned 

in Company with an elderly lady, who 

fixed her eyes steadfastly upon me, and 

suryeyed me atteatively from head to foot« 
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Thcy were then joined by a gentlemaiiy 
Yi^ho, as I afterward9 learaed^ waa the 
family Ph3[siciaa : a short Conference was 
held, the result of vvhich was, a d^termiiiar 
tion to put in practicea plan whichBonoretti 
bad conceived, for the recovery of Sir 
Thomas^ froiä a State of melancholy de- 
rangeraent of mind^ occasioned by incon-« 
solable grief for the loss of his heir and ^ 
only child. ^ 

/The Baronet had been ohildless for 
many years after his marriage, and at 
length when an heir was bom, he had that 
same hbur talament the loss of an amiable 
and beloved .wife. This son had fed hia 
bopes of earlhiy happiness for the shorfc 
period of nine years, and then )iad beei^ 
snatched suddenly away by deai];i. The 
effect of this bereavement, on a mind 
hatnrally weak, was little short of its 
total overthrow. It was necessary to 
üse foKte to tear the living from the 
dead ; — and the funeral obsequies were, 



tmnqviHtee paiDiqm[n»of tb6 wildeMgrief.^ 

ViAii(QkfdA$/%^ teimt^An th« 4DhSiii6«rw)il»^4ihi « 
soR'had'dM, atid'iii i^MlBli^tM a p pweltift 

liMi -to bd ittude^ in 'th^ poaition of A singte ^ 

in hte -own possessicm/ converted th6^ 
apftrUneBtanto a shtine of ^ditary ivdet 
wh^fe höum aftä^-h^ur» h& ooQspted hkn^ 
aelf'ln^be weak'^ndttlgeDGfr t>f hk fruHlebr- 

A'mhßlie lenglh ' portrait of the bäjr« 
iitiished'^oi^y a short time bcfore^ hi« 
daeease, wasvihe constanttompanton of hh-* 
neida, beangiilwaya placed in adiairatthe 
foM of <tl)e tabl&i and wben he tettred ta 
bis Chamber for thfe^night, thia piclured - 
imaget^f his departed CharJei took its-- 
poaiticm near bis eoocb. 

VOL. lil. Ä 
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In vain had every^art beeii tried to recall 
the mind of the unbappy Baronet from 
tbese onelancholy aberrations ; * no speoiis 
of amusement^ üo kind of diversiony pos^ 
sessed sufficient charm, Conv^rsation ^as 
ipsuiFerable to him ; and . he could tiot 
tolerate the presence of his sister, or any 
person whatsoever , except the piops Qono- 
rettu Even with him he would converse 
on no other topic than his Charles ; ^nd in 
these discourses he would address^h^nself 
frequently to the portrait, and appeal to it, 
as to a sensible objecL This latter cifc^m - 
stance suggested to^ Bonoretti the e^* 
periment of snbstituting a living resem- 
blance, and I was chosen för the triaL 

^y dg^« ^y s^z6) V^y ^gure, and 
the general outline of my /eatures^ 
favoured the design ; and a dress, simi" 
lar to that of the portrait, being prpvid- 
ed for me, I was speedily metamorpho- 
sed from a peasant boy into a yaung 
Chevalier of the court of Charles II« 
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a ÄVourite co^tume wit*h Sir Thomas, who 
was a secret adheient of the Stuart family ; 
having aciually afibrded private aid to the 
wiki attempt of the young Pretender in 
Scotland, about thirteen years before the 
period of the circumstances I am now 
describing. 

After I was dressed in character, Bono^ 
retti proceeded to instruct me in the part 
I was to. perform in tbis extraordinary pan- 
toitiime; which^ to me, was extremely 
simple and easy, requiring neither speech 
nor gesture. — I was ordered to conceal 
myself behind some shrubs, at the extre- 
mity of a noble terrace io the garden, 
where the melancholy Baronet took his 
daily walks ; and in the centre of which 
was a fine statue of a kneeling negro, 
which supported a sun dial.*-*As soon as Sir 
Thomas approached this statue^ 1 was sud" 
denly to appear, and to advance towardg 
him» ' ' 



B 2 



The ß&eL. dotorodtx aDilj.«ipectedjt# , 
re^qlt from . thie «c^ne», was . such aa exctie» 
xnei»t of tfae.'fiBelipgsjofoth^'patient;^ as 
wouldaroase him^fit^m a State ofoielaiicholy 
torpor^ ^idäch xendered ihim .tot^ly re* 
gaf^ess .of ev^y olgect.»— Aod so .strikt 
ing, it seems, was tny resemblancei.to the 
deeeased Charlea Akler, . that Mrs. Alice, 
the Baronet?s. sister, expiessed .her con-. 
vidtioi^ that not only .would the^strata*^ 
geip. 8ucceed.^in that vievic^ bot that.I 
shaidd^ereafler (tU the place of a aon ta.. 
her ttßfortunate hsQther» 

At Jengthi.armed. the .fnomeät».. whea . 
thiji BiQg^lac je3i(>erijBeDt waa.tQ be put in>. 
practice». 

I had BQt loQgiakeD my fitatioo..wbcn.I : 
behelj)^ * foit.thefirfit time» thejunhappy^it: . 
Thomas .cobe. forthafrom .the .O^angery. 
«poa the .terr/ätf^e^^^vUhf B€iaQretl»/iPn.Jii8: 
righthaod,: aad . th«^ Plii9[ßipi8n./QllAWt9g . 
htm« He was extremely thin and pale 4 
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'and His'iey^ '^Xmdhk&tf, "wetea^er 
xaised feom the ground; his aritts Were 
f(Med seroiss his foi-eäk, ' and his: 8t«p wat 

•'^oW arid Idtaguid. 

He^Wa» nöw very ftear the Mätüe-^I 
tMcnbled-^m/kn««» t<MXer^. I filfi» if 

J tla»iid not to h«8h*te. l'ü^rfAxiD. 
i— "Ifbat'in^tnt'iuoh « nshride wu titter' 
'«d, ito '^MOäld hftve ptbr^edtlbe iieiirt that 
'^lAcV^r 'feit beföve ; 'and ^^ onfehmnite 
"ftethn 6t this titelaidön ''nmfc instantly^on 
' tiir^arth üi^Mrcmg hystericattodVttlsiöAi, 
'^hitli ' «{«edily 'ti«^t''bn ^ts ''dflsäS^U- 
tion. 

TKe '«6ftl^e Hh&t hni)f)eidtbte}; felldwed'the 

»fttal lemritiatidn of iMs i^^ojett, '«rtd 'it% 

' JÄflttfenee 'on'the dfestihies of nhie hödse *'o£ 

'^der, it iff nöt'neeesMfy to ()«tail. "Sotlike 

'\t ' io Wy, that ' ttie 'dtath ^ 'oHhe iftei-o- 

TiÄt, -^ÜB^rivittg ^ilOtfetU -öf "his'fatWh, 

atid ff tistrsting 'hl^rhbpes, tdfltfve ' to ttiy 

domesticating in the Üüi^y, 'ik teKAvid 
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to rep^ir to ßbnie, wh'ere he had' power* 
fol connections.: 

It is impossible to convey to you an 

adequate idea of the joy I feit at the 

aiinouncement^ that I was to accotnpany 

the Italian on this journey. Such a fipirit 

of adventure had gained possession of tny 

yöung tQÜid, and such a strong desire ' of 

visiting foreign realms had 6eii:ed ' ihe^ 

that I should gladly have commenced mj 

travels to either extriemity of the glo^e. 

My joy, however, was cönsiderably damp- 

edj and my resoldtion shaken, hy the 

officiousness of Mrs. Alice, whö havvDg 

repeatedly evinced a deep interest in the 

success of the plans, which «Bonoretti had 

marked out for me ; led me one evening 

to her closet, and favoured me with a 

long especial lecture on the glorious and 

blessed lot that awaited me ; and which^ 

from the tenor of her discourse, I began to 

have an hnperfect notion^ was that of a 

Roman Catholic Priiest, 
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You will recollect I was then a lad 
not quite ten years did : ' I could read, 
certainly ; but the Bible and Common 
Prayer were the only books I had seen,— 
I had also taught myself to copy Wilson*« 
Performances^ with an old stump of a pen 
that hung up in a phial of ink at the 
farm, which he called writing; this was 
the extent of my leaming. The ideas 
I had formed of religion, you will readily 
suppose were very simple; of djfferences 
in religion I had ho clear conception of 
the meaninp ; but of Papists^ and Popes, 
and Pretendersy I. could not. fail to have 

m 

imbibed a horror from the occasional allu- 
sion to such names by farmer Wilson, who 
spoke of those personages in much the 
same terms as he used, when speaking of 
the devil. 

With a new species of fear I retired 
from Mrs. Alice*s little oratory, and bcgan 
to enquire whether, notwithstanding the 
inAruction and delight which I promiaed 
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^}f6el^fitonv4sMclmmgi av^ffiväBer, • h olught 
tto'iMur i the -liazafd -of r^iBg made^ a 
^jfytpist/ A thMitind ^fears ante ^fimn 
4bi8<^4i8|^e ^doMit, uMiWt vleiglh^wkh 

)j!fto8i^«inyrfitt6 ckftbc» aftd^^spttmdid^^ptpiaepj 
ivMd«4'etiMra Ho Ihe farm. 

/ L4iad «iQrit/ iwweiptey^leftvtii^^plmc^ 
,<jMis.^ttte fiipe^mmiitasr btfore frwia Mta« 
r«iMedA«Cc>4liat •fVVMhefadaaNtti, »«Hoj 
-^^lieB^^mftt» tokl*4iie, mtkedrlot »e^in^ke 
4ibiiafy. «^B^Mnid ^thrMm »«tvaagenof 
" la mii rfcahiy ^uMe dtopot!tifient, ^Mi4K)y i»|Mn 
vfQy astmwe/TOfie^irain^hisfihiiMif Evident 

\lle jftti<kM^ '^tg^Qy «aUad »nie to faifen^ 
^imadb ^ime «ataiid ^by »^8 k^tBe, |iatted*«flie 
#ia|KM>tbe4]Cfid,«a8kadtiny iMine '»and ^i^, 
and manifested those common <tokeBat>f 
^iHd^faeaflkefintes, «^nrlMch Genstttm» ^hat 
'»tiMiM:bdia8.€aU ^taking^noHte ofihe 
^^klrm;^-*jbit Lfaadtten^a^idea/'thattl 






'"And hö, my -fiife föllöW, you are 'vi^ 
'fond -of fdidiög," He^öÖtifiiwied, «jlhd'jxfti 
-tfafflkyött'^äU prefiir a iife öf learnlitg^ 
a IHc öf Ättdüf-:^ nfeafa »you >i»?ih tb'^o 
to ttihob], 'aftd to vöHegiä^iHid yöü tfaiÜk 
>^u Vhoiriä'like to be kpridit." 

I timnot 1<dl xldithi the'ml^lCaretif fifel- 
ii^, ^l^hich iigltaMd'äiy "thind M "lÜSit 
'lAdibent I attödipted to 'iWtke tfy 
'tOn^be% tlb tö ihePriü^dmi, Wi fit 
' to 'tue ^iAo6i, tihd tHe Cb/r«^ ; but till'I 
Was »Üle to db Was Hö 'Buriit mto ÜÄh. 
THb'M^aMg^löälLed Ihqtiisittvfely'iitllömi. 
retti. 

"Wbydo ydo 'oy/Oräü," ^d the 

tjKMisd }h nofty ^ly «y ^ 'üittu^äl 
Itetörtc'of tffe in^rt, t söHNiä ^t'än 'dA- 

%<%, feädfnfy ^n iff üte'PÖ^hd tbe 

mnAwmAy, 



X a 

^ . 
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stranger, after I ceased — " O Ifet me 
intreat you, Bonoretti, give this boy fair 
play — I know your zeal for tbe church — 
. but I also know your sense of honour — give 
me then your word of honour, that you will 
not suffer that zeal tp drive this boy into 
the Churdi of Roma agahist his owri 
choice and conscience. Giye me your worcl 
öf honwr to this, or I d^clare to youl 
. shall be miserable for the remainder of my 
days." — Bonoretti, with a countenanoe 
ijever to be effaced from my roemory, 
exhibiting deep disappointment and* regret, 
together with some anger, said : — 

^^I am pained that this subject, so unfit 

for a boy, should have been so imprudent- 

ly touched upon. I am still more sorely 

grieved to learn, that the seeds. of her^sy 

j are so strbngly rooted in a souI so young : 

. — but allowing, Sir George,, that I Qoulct 

jnake so light of my faith ^nd my princi- 

ples, as not to consider their propagatipp 

, tbe first duty of roy life ; .vvhat.poprse is 
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tbere open for the poor fellow, bat this 
joürney to Rome? — My hope was, that 
Frovidence ipight have made him an 
instrument of great good to my unfor- 
tunate Patron; and I went so far as 
to flatter myself, tljat he might have 
become the son of his adoptioB« Heaven 
has thought fit to frustrate pur designs ! 
Still such \s my^^^chment to the boy, 
that if he were ^JP^wn child Ij:buld not 

Jove him more; and I am sure that my 
great friend at Rome will, on my account, 
afibrd him protection, education^ and 
patronage, either in the church, or in any 

: other avocation to which . his genius may 
lead him." 

. ; All these words, Lancaster, young as I 
Yi^aSy I weigh^d and measured in my mind. 
♦, Well, my man/^said the stranger,(vvho,bye 

♦ the bye, I may as well inform you I after- 
vrards learned was Sir^ George Beaumont, 
of Beaunjont Hall, the very .man§ion where 
noyf we- are guest^ of his amiable grand<* 



^^feughCer, tbe GoUnfH^s ^t. 'Opviltä)^ 

beecknkig a'Prie6t;jte 'laäH^beMt qüife^t 
i^berty tochMfryöur'öWn%|R^^e*toion ; 'ttiüd 
^»0W> is it ;foiir wi^to rötdtti'to^tbe iartn, 
tpr to^trayijlvrMi your benevötent^frii^iid/äfKl 
1 beoMAc a «ebokr' ?' 

'^äfiß 4 adknb#i€^PI Biy ^e&rs, 'i^hiüh 
'Mcurrdd^tcrinewbile'Boitepefti ^^s^sf^^eüc- 
ing, «s to w4iat ^öakl bis tdy ^te, ff 4 
:^liöukl iMe «iy *€y»}y fiitfnd ja i» foite^ 
icouiitry. 

« This 18 ah 'extraordimiy ^^bdy/ 4Üd 
Sir GeQrgt, as he took Fatber fiMoMtti 
iby t\sß 'afrm, iftifM %d hkii tb ^JM df tbe 
-M^indow rei9ecH^, »«»b<^#e Ha ^editv«t«dUci»v6f 
äfiev^l 'miAUl^^iMtie^ "^bitfh 1«ikiüM tiöt 
^lliaV;ibttt^y )beir loftlirandge^tri^ite th^y 
^hily <lenöted tbat 9 was tbe <iiA^e«i^öf 
their'difieodMe. 



ÜÄs '6dhfeji6rtöe, ^^tileatten favbtt^s ybu 
^With ^ tiöfr frfeiW ! this ^rorthy 'gentte- 
"iflau, -[)eiletrAtediiirH^ cohVp<4s^ion>f()r'yodr 

Aitute cdriiider htm, «s 'xHie intei«^led<{ti 
foar'ifel^ie ihe pWöiffsyöu to wrfeipö6d 
^th'faim^lätid <He 'd^sifes Wt ^^öu «#»1 
'fhiinkly, at all tiiAes, CdnitnünteiBte 'ydUr 
'\^äiit8 tiAiJ -your'^jyftcuhies ; and, ^^Üntta, ' 

'initfe'fttjim Ihis '*tiwlsltoi^ 'k^, yoa -Wdi 
faave'a'liidife tx>Wlb)'fr}eiMl'tn SirOeidf^ge 
^aamdtjt.' 

To ^ üiina tten 'theh 'ftitl 'of vMOHs» 

"Why iftioäW 9{r George iiäse in '!nt«HM(t 
in nie ? There was only 'öüeüriJHMer, ^üfflifih 
^Iftlbvfe "driä Yönmtide -WotfKI fedHve'tb^his^ 
i|ai^h)h : 'ittfäl nömiinated nnysiilf Hiatanily, 

•^^t -m^ "Uetb «n MübttW^raüginiMaib 
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beyond niy years, (but the fact, neyerthe- 
less, was so) *that I should fancy, at that 
moment, 7 had discovered a complele 
plot, in all the past conduct and future 
intentions of Bonoretti. In his first en- 
counter with me — in his repeated meetings 
with me~and in his attempting to place ine 
in Sir Thomas Alder's family, I persuad- 
ed myself, that I sani^he cqntrivances of - 
himself and Sir GetmSHi'^znd that having 
faile4 in these, the provision for me abroad, • 

withouf doubt was their copcerted ar- v 

- • ,9. . ... , • • ■ .. 

rangement : nay, in looking about for a 
^ mqther, I scrupled not to make free with 
. the reputattion of MrSj. Alice Alder^ whose 
zeal for CathoHci^m I most epnveniently 
construed into, a raother*s anxiely for the 
vfate; pf a ßon, whom ^he could not at 
present recognis^. 

In the;^e romantic notionl^I was confirm- 
ed, by understandixig that; I w.as to assume 
the name of , Charles Beaumont^ and the 
character. of an orphan^ y^se parents had 
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« * • 

bequeathed me to the cäre; of Bonoretti ; 
and further confirmed by tbe reiterat^d 
injunctions^ wbich both he and Sir George 
imposed upon nie,aslvalued theirfriendship, 
or feltconcern for their happinessand peace> 
never to hold intercourse, direct or indirect, 
with njy foster-parents,orany of their family; 
assuring me, that my future.fortune depend- 
ed upon the concealment of iny doubtfpl 
origin, and especially- of my connection 
with the Wilsons. 

In binding niyself to obey these Orders 
my heart smote me with a sense of in- 
gratitude.to the good Wilsons, and I f^t 
the pain that I knew tkey woüld feel; but 
the Jesuit, who then ruled me, waa well 
skilled in bis art ; and penetrating my 
thoughts, was ever ready with the means of 
dispelling regret for the past, by excitiog 
curiosity for the future. 

Sir George Beaumont made mea present^ 
and again authorising me to write to bim, 
took bis leave. On the following day, 



««- •'♦HB «ItAtic '6it •#EA^H. 
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.'BötiÖfÜtti ähd-IqtnttM Thfetletbn •fbr'tHe 

'hitetrojftiHa ; 'and fhrai Hh^öce, withoiit an 

^höurt ddäy, ptodeeHed tb 'Döver, 'wM^e 

i;5^eeoibäi-kedför'eafeis. 

' ■ Tbüs, liahCÄieer, baVe I düpfaltied'to yöu 

the '^Necroiiidndy, wfhich spiriled ävpäy iHe 

«* Tbrtidlhig üf th'e Valley," frota thöie 

tüfd'isdefäte, ^ita'that htkÜtile'Höhie, t^H^^e 

9i^flläd'^i<^dthe'fi)'st^«liH^0f hiis «xi^titote. 

'Wfatn n^t I htrvb üä öppoi^tutiity öf 

xcsoming bis story, yöii \viil fittil Ülfn 

^iäriiMJritXkl fi^dth a iflötigh'Böy, ittto a 

Jtuil^Rt,, %id <6odüp^{iig, Uttt^ of a 

' <ik)Jk W a^^, laiflirtidtiti'ts ih'thie ^taüe 

-Üf dHe df HÜfe -^blt ^iK>^eftiill Chinas 



i 



« 
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CHÄPTER IV. 



£üM!^TiR 'FHnt» « ^ho^ hud^tem torinttittd 

of Lyttleton «tMomton,>iiMis at «hepTMibt 
^^momMt'busiiy emptoyed tn pMparki|^ 
•^atiiements to^ayrbesfere i^öhaoMrfpUcatiUri 
ii<Blttttve to Hdiven trMsabtkMt wbMi hhd 
^taken^plwe c^iurary <o /mi, «hwif^ tindbr 
y^iktsclaak >of ikw, tn* ff/Wiiiaoif t^tfmn 

WLtntioai i>)and ^m re» - Cuiftcw'ViHus 

Wilson. 
^his was a bminBis» of wbidi Flint 

iRr<mld\gimHy haverrelfnquishjiid tbe pitAs^ 
' eonld üt jdave teen emled ; but LyCtbton'a 
^«dieifcor haviag filed ^a biil in eqtrity, it 
:fh^ame iQ^ispensabljr mcessary tkaitsoiMe» 
t^u^ in ihe^shapeH>f >aQ' 4tower ihoirid^ be 
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invented ; and he was , therefore comptrlled 
to rack his brains, iri defiance of his con- 
soience, to fabricat^ 'y^ng misrepresenta- 
lions, ia orderte palliate . acts of gross 
oppression and injustice. 

Whilst thus employed, and just as hc 
was about to throw* down his pen in de- 
spair, determined to advise both his clients 
to pay costs and subiBit, ** Mr. Häbäy 
Flimflam" was announced. 

This yoüng man was approaching 
his twenty-sixth year : — his education 
had been liberal^ and his father's wealth 
and eonneöjLions häd introduced him' to 
circles of Ihe firstrank and fashion» who^e 
follies and vices he unfortünately hadcopied, 
instead of their better manners, 
: Among his acquaintance, Harry Flimfiam 
was familiarlystyled " a very gjDodfellow ;" 
-^he had not an enemy in the world^ for he 
had never intentionälly done an ilLnatured 
thing; dn the contrary, hewasnever so happy 
•ds when oblig^g .otbeirs*^ and as he had 
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nevtr wänted, nor apparenily was likely to 
watür their as$istance-^a (housand frieods 
wcre .<x>nstontly urging him to cotnmand 
thjBJr best serviceS; on all occasions, and 
uniformly sabscrjbing themsejves in every 
epistle^ ^keir dear JJarrys most qffectionale, 
mosl devoied, most faiihfiil, ever and ever. 

Even in childhood^^he had been taught 
to think>that he was borp to inexhaustible 
Stolpes of wealth ; and xxo paina whatever 
had l^een. taken . to . impress bis mind wkh 
any ideas of ceconomy» duty, or discretion. 

His father, indeed, evinced sotne 
wxiety, that he should npt iocur tbe . re- 
putation of a good-naturedfelhw, pf which 
heseemed in danger ; and, therefore, occa- 
sionally .cautioned him against theeffeets of 
ay.telding..disposition, and hinted thenegj^s^ 
sity.of learning to say no: this, however, 
arose, frgm a desire to preserve him from 
the ignpininy pf being deemed a flatj who 
waseasily tp be done^ and not. from any feel- 
ingoftlaie i>ece^i^y,. or the duty of econom^\ 



$2 nUl MAtflC 01^ WBALTH« 

^ His • mwher, Oft tlie ot&er haod, was 

perpetiuiHj kifiain^g his vanity, «nd 

etcilättg him to'MiM/ At ^me'tinse sthnu» 

latlng hkn to put ''mi sortie Nbble 

Narcüsüs m bis dii^M, örMme' I^ski&n^ 

übU Jithu in his curride 'ditd böriet» 

•nd M ' motheri «x^orting hiin liot to 

mifier Ititaitelf to ^ iuVnd ^^^mn hf 

f tfob and such a fkW&aharMthr at eountjF 

miMtlngt ; er to Ibe )mt oiit &f c6ttntfftaitee 

^by dashing triOee, at pirt^lfc dllettabK«a ; 

bdt to femember ^ko^e^ton he "Was latkä 

' fieter to forget, thrat hia fkttier coutd buif 

^p Mf tlke ipratiüg "poKtieUha, ^%UfVed 

'gMttry, aiid deMy^d iibbiUty/of 'the 

'«oünty. 

^Soch iK^a 'Haity ÜhAflämTa daiig«r ^t 
twetttyi-one. ^Fröto that jpiriöd 4t >Waa 
'da% mci^äfeed by tbe söCiMy to *v?1ifeK 
'be was €%pcfstA, -^^ ärhii^ka, atikl ""shar- 
-ptirs of etefy rank, arid in ^cttt'y dJs* 
^guiae^ üre oonatantly on Ihe "^i^äteh "Ibr 
^mng ptt55iesiA>rs ' of "weU^ Or 't>bviftr i^^ 



%n^^ tl^>qB|i^.hi9 Tat)iec.ha4 the ^JiÄoai^ioii 
tojM^P' hisi :n«iim out of tlKt,firai until, 

ticHi.pf.; tl^. si^j|(p( ii| .<qae$tiw» to thcir: 
prfivaleiit« disetf/se .of.the. ttaoi^a^: c^led r 
<« Carele^f £.jr^a|i9g(U[ic^// th*t inle8S:Jtbiin, 
six«, maoUis . afffr . he befp^cpe . a parto^i^r 
sopsQ.of .th^ wpift symptQfqs.oC tbe dU*^ 
Order appeared ; which rapidljt,in<veasing, 
8000. demoQstrifttfä, tha^^no. Faihiona.kle^ 
of . wbatevert notoifieiiy^, wai, mpr«, compleUk) 

ly infißct^d.tb^n ;the^idwbilig,you|\g;8peD4Tc 
thrift of rUmflputon. ; 

Conspicuous as.was^ tl)49,|iy^rft«a}Oi^lM9r 
yofipg iPl»K%al iif :th4^ R$^to^RMi% Pn\j 
one,.obf$»pTer> ha^^icenw^rnedhim o£b%?> 
danger. Thii, reailiriepd. was, ßn ag^ .ciftk ,, 
of ,»hi8 ;graridfatber, wbf^,: hadr^refMed^tp , 
small «b^r^in^tbi&tcoiicenia jofjiis fetber; 
and.noi^ JiYcdvupw an^^i^Daity, the,i^«lU'.. 
eai:$he4 rawi^'d of pastcv6enviGe6.ir-* Old . 
JeQJÜPg^ ha4,sofin4edtal9Fmtboth rtQ. fatfHur.«« 
and...sop,j^ bat, Jaoniogf b94 beep caQedan. 



y 



oßciou$ bld fool by the father, and an dd 
fa^ioned croaker by the son ; whilst 
against the Single voice of this truth-speak- 
in^ friend, there wer6 hundreds of fawtiing 
sycophants at the ear öf the father, and 
as many jolly fellows at the elbow of the 
son, whoae flatteries v^re far more plea- 
sant to vanity and levity, thati the truths 
of cid Jenriings. 

That crisis, however, which the fore- 
sight and 2eal of honest Jennings had 
poihted out as inevitable ät some period> 
seemed now hastening much soöner thati 
evert* he had antitij)afed.'**- 

The Grand Game, which l^limflam had 
resolved to play this season, in defiance 
of the ad vice of his London Agent, Mr. 
Transfer, (when he warned him of the 
arrival of Lyttleton,) he had played most 
desperately. FliMflamton certainly ac- 
quired TAl-iheeclatf which he resolved to 
ebtain for it : he had made it, as he said 
he- would, the magnet ef Fashion ;— 
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PcytCea and Nobles had, indeed, honour« 
ed k with their presence; they had con- 
doscended to . borrow fats money, and he 
had been proud to lend it and to lose it ! 
— rBut thc error tbat was fatal, was this :-*- 

An heiress, with one of the largest 
private fortunes in the kingdom^ had been 
siogled out by Flimflam for bis son, who« 
at^one time, appeared likely to carry off 
the pri^e from even ducal rivals ! But the 
coquettish encouragemient of this pre- 
sumptuous suit, served only to introduce 
the young dupe to a circle of the deepest 
gamesters in high life ; and he had the 
morti6c^tion soon to behoJd as bis suc- 
cessful riyal with the fair, one,. who had 
often been bis. conqueror at the gaming 
table, 

.3candaJ, while it buzzed the double 
defeat of the young banker, magnified the 
losses acfually sustained, and rumours rose 
from. whispers to loud reports, until, at 
length^ Flimflam feit their baneful influ- 
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enoe<4cm^ bis jC9eiU(t.r»Toci. Jäte tbe^ indfam 
creotvF^tbei^ -sawilke langer of the^game^- 
he had «reaqlwdjtowplayr'; and impartad h}i>« 
apptaefaeasions^^o *his>«on/ wfth< a.mifttaM'« 
of *tntiteaty sfd rmaoMtranoe. ^ Tbe «poil-* 
edch^^ tbat had^efeititbfot^iifcp beea 
coalMicKetedjt coi}fat4iow ill-bmok" repMof ^ 
ort4^air9uit I but^flew^^fmm the^oi<i&' ol^^ 
censuri^ and 4be/refiecti0ti»^f ^conacieiiei^^ 
tcK^ th^ > socie^ of «^di«K)kite GMnpafiiicmS',- 
and i^thefaital consoiaiion» of^ 4he b6t4le;* 

Tk# altered stot« of^/FKroflffmV craifiv 
waS'XSOYieealedi&s^imtöh* as poMiUb'froni'* 
tbe -^ World ; bui ibe tndiftciiQtwm of^ ^oeiig ^ 
]^itiiflain^«beoaRie>Tapidly -tnore^^and-üMra'« 
alariMBg iiv-e^ery^^nte^ and* tbe breaeh^ 
betePMu^the ^ falhaf^^iif^w th»» soti- gpew-- 
wider every day, notwithstandirig thi«* 
tears and ^'the - inl0roessicnM''Of a -weak 
metbar^ whose fotidniess: foi^ « bti^ Harry»/ 
exceeded evea hm^^amty* * 

It was. immecüatefy afteri>a *viole»bt 
quarrel' on -thcsdbycot »o£ a £^e•b^^ de^-ff^» 
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konour, of enormous amount, that. th^ 
unexpected visit from the son of hift 
Patron surpriaed the lawyef. 

Several extraordinary.circumstances had 
recently come to the-knowledge of Füb^, 
which, in conjunction with Transfer's 
letter of admonition, had much pqzzled 
and alarmed him; and induced him to 
conclude, after much thought, that it was 
really possibk for the Flimflam credit \D 
be pushed too far. No sooner was the 
pombility of danger admitted^ than it 
becßmie fhe instinctive consideration of the 
prudent agent, to devise in what xnanner 
he himself could best hedge off from loss, 
in. the event of his emploYer's ruin, 

His first Step was to disencumber^hira-^ 

seif, as speedily as poHcy allowed, of many 

personal securities of Mr. Harry Flim* 

• flam, which he had purcbased at a time 

, when he considered ^ them as valid as 

freehold estates^ on terms which extörted 
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^f8m itk Hbäibiiticä Öf Wikts enörthtfllk 

Afiectingto häT« a'^üliar attacfa^eiit 

ib !a cohisiaiät'ibtBIe esiate tidonging to Mc 

<Clibton^ he tempted that moneyJovinjg 

gentkrttan 6f all tr'ädesy with an ofFer sotnls 

'tKfhg above (he intriiisic valae of the prb- 

^{Je^ty, to pärt Wit?h it; *and whcn tlfe 

^itlefdd^ds were röady for sinnig, he prt- 

'tended gr6at sorrdw at being disappointed 

iti the reöeipt öf röady trnoncy ; and •* mtist 

ielinquish the purchase he had sei kb 

Ttearittpönf unkss it suUedhts üMßietid 

to take some bonds of Harry FlhnflamX 

f* on the Same advaütageous terms that be 

himself hadboughtthem.'' Thisthantfeuvte 

suoceeded; and Flint chuckied at his 

mariagement in thus shufBitig the dhance 

' of a I0889 Üowever slight or remote, fröm 

his oW Shoulders upon those of hisjlWMdL 

His policy was next directed to tbe 

nieans of hurrying thröugh the forms of 

law» the renewal of aeyend dd leaac^ and 
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Joog uiuettlefi MQOiint«» whicb V ojild \» 
still more nnprofitolily .vmtfg^ jf Jbßn)^ 

Transfer tbeir^vi9(ment Jtp.oth«r lunis., 

la.tbe^e «od otber similar mj^noEsovreib 
Jby a Utile perseveianoev wd <Q9jref)iI wfitqh« 
ii^ of opportunUiüSy Fljot suoc^d^ to 
hiSvSati^factiQii : and thus p^qpari^ i^^intt 
the con^equences of . such a pombility, hfi 
begann to calcalate the prMßHUtiet of 
<FKmfIam's failure» mpre .abatractedly than 
he had been able to do while feelings of 
^^lfrijrUere$t rendered the mere supppsitipow 
too frjgbtfui Jto be iodulged ! ^ 

N0W9 wbatever mjgbt ,be the fate of the 
Aeesel, be cpnsidered bim$elf within safe 
i^each of sbore ; apd h^r cpurse, her cod- 
4itiQ0^ her pilot, wlA her freigbt, were 
^encefiarAbgGaeceobjeots.of bis calcQlation, 
.J^k^thpße^f any oitbers tbßtwcre sailir^g 
yj&^ JiÄ':8 foji?ge : . ^nd, baving for so long 4i 

F 3 
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period sharecJ the profits of her prosperous 
gales, he now coolly speculated what share 
of the plünder might be his, in the event 
öf her becoming a wreck. 

This calculation was the parent of new 
feelidgs in the mind of the lawyer> He 
HO lönger was alarmed at the idea of the ruin 
of his chief dient ; — he Üoubted, on the 
contrary, whether he' could with equal 
safety reap as tnuch profit from the con- 
tinued credit of Flimfläm^ as would arise 
from working a goodfat Bankruptcy. 

This doubt, once admitted, tormented 
him with perpetual perplexity; and the 
only points of policy he decidedly resolved 
upon, were, to shut his heart and his eafs 
to Harry Flimflam's importunities to raise 
him fresh loans; — to avoid any money 
transactions, even with the eider Flimflam, 
lest, by follovving old habits of tuming 
him to account^ he should unawares buy a 
loss ; — to conduct himself with morc 
humility and respect to Flimflam's rivals 
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and depenciants ;: — to ascertaii^ who were» 
likely to be Supervisors of the expected 
wreck, and to court their good opinion ;— 
in short, — to be on the look out for oppor-, 
tunities of gain^ from.the approaching ruin, 
of bis Patron, at the same tinie, that he. 
was lulling his vanity with hypocriticaL 
assiirances, that it was quite impossible * 
such.ruin ever could arriye! 

Such was the position of Fiinfs Game 
of Policy at th^s epoch ; and when tbe 
nan)e of H^rry FlimHam . was annpunced, 
it required all the talents for hypocrisy of 
wtiidi he was masier» to> pot hiniself in. 
character, tp receive him. 

'' I wish he was at the bottom of the, 
sea»'' Said the lawyer to himself \ but as 
soon ds the unfortunate victim of early 
indu]g€nce appeared, he rose and met him 
with a'smile — and holding out his handj 
exclaimed:— 
. >*f My dear Mr. Hyry, .1 am happy to> 



ifee yott. Well— WbÄt'ff the newrs l Ave 
WC ta hrfvö an electton, ör not ? 

Harry. Put the dection, fbir the preseut^ 
<[tiite etat of yodr noddle, my Lordf Ghief 
Justice of Moreton,«-^or Che Ins sre t& 
remain m, and the Ovis ta keep aul^^^^ergo 
there wiQ be no dissolution. J>on i^apa^ 
iashaw aa be grows, and really he heciors 
it ßneh/j mast only swell to the mag« 
2)^iid€ of a ]ftoröUgb repr^eAtäCife fbr Ihe 
fhMt/l i^^wtf hütt^bl« deiwnt Muü remain 
pMil HElity'F)hntfM»y ^6^jr If, P* j fltld^ 
ytfu> y6üiMlf müsl: fdfego^ fi)^ a üesaiM cnc 
iWo tongüf , ivR t!k)6tf ^^rf lAMgy, wliicllr 

faelong to the h,wjm otf tticfW ja%» 

/?ift<, (Jr^ceiving thäi he tvä^ unAi^ 
Mc i^i^WmüÄ öfmMj Wby, Mr. Mariy, 
I tttvtr hcüfd yoü apeak 90 fluc^nftty beföFe; 
May I ask wliöse Champsgae hta teA-* 

dered yoa so eloquent ? 

H^ry. Updn itiy honouf, if t^i «ar 
Champagne — it waa — psha— noniense 
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«»what si^ifiet the narße^ if the draoght 
be bat potent enoughtp make a qnap forget 
his misery, 

Üfn Flint. My dear Sir ! Mr. Harry ! 
My dear young friend ! I fear I too 
plainly understand yoa. — Your unfortunate 
connectioo» with Quch notoiiov^^gs^nesti^a ! 
If, must be so ! You hav« ^hp^ a tbuDc^c- 
bpU tbropgh qoy brsu(L ! 

J^arr^* Your brain ! EJa, ha^ ha-7?^fJi^ 
ap^ ^c^—k^e, here^ here gas^ed the ligh^^ 

[Aahfi q^tiered th^«&7or4$ h^fffxmte witt^ 
^l^Qpe his b\itn>Dg forehe2^i. Tl^e füll 
ncoUe^tion of hia situatipa bur^t uppa 
|lim for a moment through ^ ?apoui;f 
<^ intonipatioQ ; md hf w^ jiei^ed with a^ 
h sterical affection, that aerioaaly alarmc^ 

Hk rang Üie bf U Yiote^tl}|[, apd hif 
shadow of a man^ Saunders, enter^.] 
JT(7t^, Are any of Mr. H^ry FUmflam^ 

jen^ui^r^ith l\m l 
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Saunders. There sits a man in the carri- 
cle^ with huge black whiskers, and long 
red nose, he has the whip in his hand, ' 
and is dressed like a cojachman. 

6CEKJB ir. 

Whilst Saunders was speaking, the clat- 
tering of iron-heeled boots was heard itl 
the passage. The person alluded to entered/ 
whip in band — it was the Honourable Mn 
Light. Harry* Elimflam aroused, started 
as at a hideous spectre — Saunders left the 
room, and the intruder exclaimed :— 
' »« 'Well, Harry, what says the family 
Physician? Does he gJvefyod any hopesf 
If not, let's' be off.-^Come, conae; be 8 
foän— shake off this-sttipor — arouse your-^ 

feeir. *• -••• - ••••... 

Flint. I believe I address the Honöur- 
Äb!e Mr- Light — What ha& happerted, 
Sir? ' • ' . i 

Light. This mighty äfßiir, Mr. ^Ilnt, 
I^ ihink your name iS'^tbis mighty büsi^ 
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ness^.Sir, Im iü t but ^ell. Myfriend 
Harry here, has had a Gonfouaded* rua; of : ' 
lU luckjately, and, upoii a vie^ of tiiewaya 
and mean», . he seemf to/want &(^tilething. 
near ten tbousand mqre than he bappens to^ 
baveathaod* Mamnia*sjewel$wouldhardly- 
raisß the su^i, if she would even con* 
seat IQ ]ay them . on \the shelf. Harry,, 
insteftd.of applying to yoa, or Consulting, 
peo}i>le of expepence like tnyself, or Frank. 
Lowe,^or ,Bob Raffle, becpmes completel/ 
blue-deviledti goes ^hjmpering, like a ravf 
qne, to bi9 Papa, and asks him to advauce 
ten thousapd pounds, and promises never. 
to do so any fnorCf 

Flinte (hypocritically ) Does iny wprthy 
friend,, Mr. Flioiflani, knovir of this 
afFair ? 

Lights Ypu may well turp up your. 

eyes. Di^ you eyer hear any tbing moro 

« ]ike a raw Etonian in your life ? I know 

boys at schopli who carry on the war witl\ 

mpre s)till. 

r 3 
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Mm. Wbat Miid Mf. VdfnAävsiy Sir i 
Ildvlrdkl fei6¥«eeiiw s«ch t Uom } 

Ligkt. WiMt Ms Mtttmtfy to beexpMt- 
^ took placfe. Thfc old boy WMtfliad^ 
4rtiied King Lear to ehe life~«iid ^KfMtf 
pbotHüety fof Mdg agamerter, though 
]i6 hltb^lf poshed hrtn forward in cir^ 
ditüi «^here h«, äAd all the worid ktiow^ 
^k4k ähd ikt ütt ^i r^i&rly sanred, a* 

MitJitM» ih t)ie tihäracter of tlia Dt4tte$sed 
Mölhir, ItofXbtmg fend threatMtlig; liy 
«tihift ; bttt tSie inttoräbk man fepdr«ll 

äktlNäftilsi, dtifiltt «11 thmitft, and MVes aböttt 
nothing bot dissolution ^ pAftMnhipg 
fiän, iSsgttite, ttni p0^jtttff.*^6yf, ihftn, 
to tibe {Annt, Mn fVint i«*^the ^^ aT ike 
thing, aa you lawyers call it, is tbis : iKe 
hbtoftoi- ^f tty Mfeiid HMry %alanee6Ma 
hkh*. Cati y«in, Ott Hny ti^nM, miie ub^^w 
poi m in th« 4«y tf Miaiiig^ irkMn 
1^}^ and filf ty tibifef s^ ien t}iou6andpcmn(b 9 
— If not, we mttflt be instantly ttiT ftr 



TUE MAGIC O? WBALTR. 107 

• 

LtPlxdon,— I kpo^ a cert^ifi iconjaror ther«* 
who, m B quarter of an boar, will raüe 
tlj^ mr^ :-^(pr )^tt {wodaces the mßgic 
g^ .q^.icker than any artist op the towp, 

My <<>p'y f'^ }h ^^^ M^i? f:l?'f;l^?f!'*^^*'1^ 

^rp.yill ^1 l^fpre we r^ji tlje,u8«rer. 

FJ?. ÖP; IWiy. yj?« hf vg Oöt the sMrve of 
.»Ijaiyklj^. 

7^« Tm »puft pardcw me, Sir, but 
«n «P S9W<l«F?t»P«H Y>tho»t *e com- 

^ 8Q fn^7 ^^ai? has 5»nfided in n^ 
trqo^ I ?f»tfr%P ^twe^n ^«» «ad hj» 
son. 

• 

. J^kfi' T^ere, Harry, I >14 yo« ip— 
IhP ^avyer? are^.^U aH,ke, all owr thf 
wob14— )jH l^jf is so rauch pnjciou« ^n^ 
.t))fppn .»f»!, CoBBft if yott wU^ to- 

pm^im hpnpuF, «iy.»pr-T«iiy j^uc 

.fPfrMft;»n4ftfitlijMJfmfm! 

^Vry. iPfwppre in; hoiwur ! Ym, s^ 
the co»t of Hfe itself I Oopu^t T^^Pr .^ 
m;if gnardiaa aogd* Enable mA tA dia^ 
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Charge this debt and ihen — come, 
come 

FlinL You will not leavc me, Mr. 
Harry, in this manner surely— you can- 
not seriously intend to follow such advice 
as this ! Apply to common money-lenders l 
You will sign your own ruin inevitably, 
and will injure, beyond redemption, the 
credit of your house ! Mr. Light, let Ine 
beseech you tö reflect, to pause för a 
moment. — Mr. Flimflam will relent — 
some other plan may be thought of — any 
thing would be better thati such ' an ex- 
posure. 

Harry. I thank you for the caution,— • 
but the die is cast. My* honour must and 
shall be redeemed^ let what will follow ! 

Then giving his arm to Mr. Light; 
in spite of all intreaties and remonstrances^ 
they quitted the lawyer's hou^, Without 
uttering another word^ and drove off üroni 
hisdoorät füll gallop. 
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SCENE in. 

£re Flint had - recovered sofficiently 
from his surprise, to be convincecl that ho 
had not been dreamii^g, and whiie hia eyea 
yet followed the flying vehicle of tho 
Honourable Mr. Light, a chaise and four 
arrived with Mrs. Flimflam. 

*' You will overtake them with ease, 
they afe bat thia momient gone/' exclaimed 
the lawy^r : — ^but the. di^tracted moihet; 
beckoned him to her, and signiöed that 
tt was her wish to altght. Half frantic 
with griefy the unhappy woman tottered 
hito the bouse^and seated harself in the 
very chair, which, ten minutes before^ hep 
unfortunate son had occupied«. 

♦'Ob, Mr. Flint 1 Mr. Flirit ! What 
musi be done ? Whatoan be done» to touch 
the fhard heart of that croel man ? Ohy 
Mr^flßint ] ndviie me, what can be done?'^ V4 



Flhu. Before I caa do sdt, my dear 
bdy^ I must knaw particulars.— ^ I am 
quite io tbe dark. What can bavc 
caused such an alteration in Mr. Harry in 
ip ahiHt a tloie ? A m^nth ago I s^^oold 

Mr. Flint! It'a all hi» ialh^!« £iq|jt I Wl^t 
to Uautt but itö» f IM not de ipt^^diiw 
lmi> M immceiit aa a lamb^into the jcpi% 
pany of a aet of ^oWea, whQ baye tf^jb 
adiiraiitage of Ua avt^t |;pGdi*qjati|^€d iiiih 
auifieoting diapoailton, and havf 4e¥iNi(re4 
Irian at Ihoir ganMitf ,tebl4a ? 

Jtti/. It if ioo lata to.aafMw Hbtte «1^ 
taMiHW, dc»rMadain^ 

3/r«. Flinjjßam» Bßüt pu fmiat «1)919^ ^ 
W Arae. Ha aenar wonld havß JtiwW) tbe 
Mm^naabklkfr. ligh^^Fr^eJk hom^^^^v 
«ny c^M^QtepeppIe, had.U ao( be«i ^^if 
i4bfir'a (hraaüfig ium in masm$ .^ Um 



ctf'that jilt Miss Alton. — He woold kave 
f ettled fifiy or a hundred tbousend poiiBds 
lipon htm rAen, and now to suffer him to be 
disgraoed and aneered at by Ihe OIdway% 
and such pi^up&rg, (6r the aake of tcn tko». 
aand ! What is ten tbouaand poMida 
tb fntti? It ia no more, Mr.Fltfit«^ta 
only ten thousand ^^ and you kmaw 
Im tnlght wiih eaae kne raiaed it 

tUni* It ia a very, wry Ufge aon, 
Madam ; bot I ahould bäte thoughli 
Mitker tkan euffer sneh a kacaMooa esfXH ^. 
mtt lo take plaee, Mr. flioiife«! mnid 
have made almost any aaorifiee. "^ 

Mr$. Flimfiam. Oh, you apeak like • 
«lan taf great good seuse ! Came vith •#, 
pray coaM with nm^ Sir, aod 117 io htiag 
Ihia cmal aaaii to mssMi befidaa 4t ia too 
kte. 

#WiiC. Haa tiiy ^ivoftky iifknd Mfleclei 
to the eoMc^ i wa i e e t 40! «hisiAir tbeing 
spread ? 
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Mrs. Flimfiäm. He wori't; reßect, hC: 
will not hear me > speak-rthe man is mad, * 
Sir: — ^heraves~he absolutely raves. He. 
talks df * Publishing my dear Harry in^ 
the Gazette. I don't know what he means : 
by it. 

Flint, Certainly, Madam^ he lias the 
power, if he Xhink fit to useit, ^ By this, 
indiscretion Mr. Harry .has broken the. 
articles o£ partnership^ and Mr. Flimflam 
oaay corhpel a dissolution. , ^ 

Mrs.Fttmßam. But^would tbat be g; 
&ther*6 part, Sir, to destroy his own 
child ? Come, Sir, come with me^.ther^ 
is not.a minute to lose : for if ht will not 
hear reason from you, .Mr. Flint, b^ 
shail have'dissolution bn dissblution. I will 
fly,to London afeer mi dear .Harry: — ^I'U 
go to France, or to Novy Scoackee^ ta. 
Jngee^ or to tbe world send with bi.ni— -4nd 
Dever, joeyer, lietrer see bis father^s iace; 
again i 
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The lawver would^ if possihle, have 
evaded so painful a task ; but whildt 
he yet hesitated, a groom arrived with 
a letter from Flimflam himself, contain- 
ing a peremptory siimmons to attend him 
on business of the utmost importance ; 
and with this requisition Flint immediate- 
ly complied. 



I . 
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CHAPTBR V. 



SCE19E I. 

The young Earl of St. Orville wa; np^ 
a ccnstant guest at the Manor Hoase, iq 
the character of an accepted lover of Mt|S 
Oldways. 

Allapprehension of a dissblution of Parluh 
inent l)eiDgi for the present, removed from 
the mind of Mr. Oldways^ hia excellent 
son had also seized the earliest opportuDity 
of laying before him the State of his hearf| 
with respect to the beautifui and amiable 
Dowager St. Orville, and had been renderr 
ed happy by the paternal sanction. 

The Countess herseif feigned not an 
indifference ehe did not feel ; but, with ^ 
modest candour, had permitted a lover'i 
hop^ to be renewe(tin the breast of bim» 
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who bad| in very earfy lifei been the xM- 
izeA object of her kcart. 

At thac time Charles Oldways siletuly 
adored Aer, as the aesompliahed mA 
beautifül Mis» Oeaamont» and had yesolved 
never tc marry any otber wofnaa; biit 
bit natural diffidenoe» inereaeed hy 
the reverenoff ineparable from genuine 
lon^ had, from time to tine;^ auppresied 
tha oßf aHempted declarationjr— while tke 
finit of th« late Eatl oS St. Oniil^ a 
iliibiiig iSbft #/* Erin^ was proaeeoted wth 
dl that apirit wbieb, ip any other cbua o£ 
ttHm, wauld sectn to lack the graoe of 
modesty; bat >vhich, in an Iiishmaa^ ia 
fi^qoently tbe resuli of a glow ef aeati- 
Üiefit, which the heart ftirces to the tongue 
iti n tlnral impramptusj wilhout pastiog 
thr0»gh the cold fiitering of thoDgbt. 

Miss Beacunont did not disguiae her 
atroiag r^^ugnamce to the match; but her 
lather's cammands, fiided by a pbalanx of 
fvMllby BOclaS; and auAts, and cousias^com- 
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pejled her to surrender her band to the 
importunate perseverance of her suitor, 
and to sacrifice on ibe altar of filidl duly, 
the hope» of love l ; ,/ 

As Countess of St. Orville, she figured 
away several winters in the metropoli«, 
the object of envy to thousands : her 
rank, her beauty, her wealtb, . taste»: 
and talents> her sprigbtiy temper, and. 
ready wrt, ever kept around her a bril-: 
liant circle^ in wbich she passed her tinne,: 
if not faappily, g^^^Yy ^^^^^ ^^^ period, 
of her lord's decease : wbich was occaslon': 
ed by a duel, the consequence of a politic^l^ 
dispute in Ireland. i 

That event threw her again into retire-* 
ment, and she chose her seat of Beaunnonti 
Hall, wbich was in the vicinity of that of 
Mr. Oldways. The motive that induced» 
thischoice, she herseif did not, perhaps, too 
nicely investigate ; but the consequencesf 
of the selection have been seen. \ 

When the present £ari^ her br.Qthßrfi^' 
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•l4wi communicated to her bis design to 
purchase Moreton Hall as aiiauxiliary to 
bis pretensiöns to Miss Oldways, the y^ung 
Dowager secretly rejoiced at bis resolution : 
and feit tbe keenest anxiety, tbat no other 
shduld be the possessor of an eatate so 
contigious to tbe Manor House. The 
extraprdinary arrival of Ly4tleton inter- 
vened, and gave for tbe neighbour of 
' the Oldways, instead of a brotber-in- 
lavv, one wbom she. recognised as a 
still bider acquaintance, a personage who, 
on möre than one occasion, bad excited 
her curiosity, and filled her mind with 
mysterious wonder. 

Lyttleton and Mr. Oldways bad latterly 
passed many hours together ; and tbe 
increase 6f their regard and esteem foreach 
other vfas tbe evident result. 

On the subject of the Bradshaw. Hall 

• drawings, however, Lyttleton had excnsed 

himself from an explanation, until the 

arrival of > period which he bad^ixed ior 
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the fixll dtsclosQie of iits ^own hiitmg> 
Thattperied was^nonr amvtd. 

It bad been t|ie oocapatioD of l^MVM* 
ter to afnmge f nsun ifhe 'Mqpw of Inytti«* 
ton's PofiTFoiixo, a vamty Of latteim, 
^aietnoraiidiims, -and ^er dsicument»,; 
4tiid to ooniieGt the whole by mrralive^ 
-ftoin his 4ictation, into the form of 
MftMoiAs OF HIS Life* 

Ums eotnpilation was now about to «W 
read by Lanoasler to therwhole pArty at the 
Msnor Houaey which »cliMbd tbe vener- 
aMe old tnerofaant Mr. White, tacid his 
Ignmd^daiiigliter, Emma. ^— Lyttleton .hfid 
selected the opportunity x}f his oinsQ 
absence for this disclosure, haviiog.beeii 
Sümmoned to London *on bu&ioess ^whicfa 
^uld detain htm there some^days. 

Assembied round their oracle, :tbe 
iCttrioüs groop now bent their mvs atten- 
'^ely to ^Lancaster, who havintg recked 
*liiom the manoscript Jn. hisJ^inds, «an ac- 
' eoont^of .ühe^eYents ^btt^^^caurceil^/priii^ 
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tü the etnbarkfftion of BonoreUi and bis 
young Charge für Calais, thus continudi 
tlie fiarratioQ. It was written in the 
hnpersonal style — Lyttleton hiiliaelf bei^g 
the'presumed writer. 



^ MEMOIR. 

'' Trom Calais we proceeded direct to 
Paris, where we resided some ttme, the 
Italian havingbeen entrosted with animpor- 
tant negotiation between some indiiriduals 
öf theFrench coaH andcertainJacobites in 
England. From Paris we toök the nearest 
röute to Rome, where we were received by 
tbe great patron of Bonoretti with a dignrfi- 
ed hospitality. Apartments were aUotted 
to US in the palace of the Cardinal ; and 
under my assumed name, of Charles Beaur* 
mont^ I was enrolled amongthe scholats, 
who were suppörted by hisEminence. 

"The äfiectionäte eaie and parental 
solidtüde whidi Bonoretti coathroed to 
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evince, by an unwearied attention to piy 
education and moral improvement, claim 

. the tribute of my wärmest gratitude. Apt 
to learn,. and studiously indined, I made 
so rapid a progress, under bis tuition, in 
general knowledge, and in classical learning 
especially, that, in tbe space of three 
years, I was considered ^ phasnome- 
non, and as such was reported to.the 

. Cardinal. 

Admitted to- the presence ofhis Erai- 
nence, I became from that mortient one of 
the most favoured of ihe numerous stii- 
dents whom he patronised ; and was fre- 
quently honoured with the office of his 
amanuensis ; on which occasions I never 

'failed to imbibe §an)e valuable lesson from 
the transcript . of his thoughts. Such, 
indeed, was the efFect produced on my 

, iijiagiuation, by ihe strength and grace of 
his colossal mind, that, combined with 

s ihe commandipg dignity of his manners, 

^ and. the princely gtate with which he 
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was surrounded, it absolutely caused me to 
regard the Cardinal with feelings little 
Short of adoration. 

**Thepalace, ofwhich he was Lord, was 
in itsclf a monumeot of archttecturalgran- 
deur. It was adorned with numerous 
paintings, ohef dCawres of the most 
celebrated masters ; — and with rare 
and precious antique statoes ; — whilst, 
in every apartment, soperb furntture, of 
grand design^ and rieh xnaterials^ fitting 
Imperial State, excitedacomparative degree 
of admiration with the higher works of 
art. 

•' But oh, the Library ! — They must be 
of similar mould of mind, who can con- 
ceive what a young literary entliusiast feit, 
when he was first condueted into a gothic 
temple of immense dimensions, where the 
sun's rays cast through the pictured glass 
^ a dim religious light' on many thousand 
volomes, which rose in lofty piles, even 
' to the fretted rooß 

TOL, iii. o 
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'^ The ecstacy I feit was mingled with a 
«diemn awe. I was at once delighted and 
depressed. The treasure thus bursting 
upon iny sight, at the first glanoe, fiUed 
ine with rapture; but in a moment I feit 
the oft recurriqg tbought of my own inftig- 
nificanoe, and shrunk ffom the oontrd3t of 
all around me — ^with tnyself! 

'^ The Cardinars penetrating eye quiokly 
perceived the idolatry of oiy mind ; and» 
Qattered by the Impression which the gran- 
deur of his state produced upon a novice^ 
was by no meaos on that aooount less gra* 
cious to that novice. Proud to excess, Wol- 
sey himself was not more fond of pomp, 
and State, and sbow. Ambitious also, he 
tbirsted as ardentty for power. Bat even 
his vanity caused him to delight in bestow- 
ing condescensions ; and thoogh jealous to 
e&cess of his prerogatives, he wasnather 
tyrannical nor revengefuL Gelebrated 
throughout Europa for his learmng, he held 
correspondence with all the eoinent sd^* 



lars of the .4gQ ; * hi0 ppinion woß 4eff m«il a 
Standard pf n^errape qh all ppijit» of jOfon* 
troversy^ by all par(i^.m4hi^ ohurcb ; Ail4 
his influence mth ^the Sov^dga PDatifFp 
combined wUh Us ta{ent$ as ß ^^t»\eam^f 
retdened.bis friej|dahip an ^jMt of eavy 
amoDg PrioceSs atid c^ned to i^^n ioapQC- 
tion the secrete of many pabioeta. 

** S^oh was the magaißcent aiid powQr- 
foliPatroDi to whom it was my ^xtiiaor* 
dinary fortune tobe iotroduced byiBc^o« 
reitu Such wfis the prooeptpr» who> from 
my thirteenth.to fny twebtkth year, con 
desoended . to direct , the oourse of iny 
stadies, ai^ by frequently.honouring nie 
widi adaiitsion into » his presence when 
alone, and ooeasionally into the aoeiety of 
his sdect friends, ioapaited, through the 
medium of the OMst iatereating cooVer«- 
sation, a knowledge of society, and a 
view o( human xiature, which I never could 
have acquired by booka alone. 

'^ Sudh was the great Statesman -«*- the 

c 2 
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was brand^d as an act of treason and 
rebelfion. In every sense rny feelings and 
conviction wcre at variance with the policy 
of tny patron^ the Cardinal, and with the 
wishes of Bonoretti, who sighed for the 
reestablishment of Papal power, by the 
restoration of the Stuarts." 



^CK^B II. 



" One day in the aütumn of 17 68, Bono- 
retti entefed my stady with ä countetiance 
denoting extrctne agitation, and exölaim- 

< 
** Put up yoüf book — put up yoür boolt 

— you must prepare to leave the palace." 

*' Struck with surprise at his words and 
manhef, I scärcely could give credit to 
thj seft^s.— I closed the volumebf Lactan- 
Hus; fi-oth which I was transcribing a pas- 
säge by cöftmiand of the Cardinal, and 
enquired what had happened ? 
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" Bonoretti. Your Kfe i^ in danger — 
you mast not sleep auother night within 
the palace-walls. 

" Beaumont. Whence spring« the dan- 
ger,' and how have I incurred it ? 

^ Btmorettu From merit danger oft* 
arises. You have capacities and faculties 
of growth beyond your years ; and study 
has improved them. The Cardinal has 
eyes and understanding — and hi^ grcat 
ambition is to cherish genius, anii to elevate 
the deserving. 

^' Beaumont. From such a patron do 
you bid me fly ? 

** Bonoretti. As from a pestilence. 
Already has his Eminence betrayed some 
Symptoms of his discriminating preference, 
and the embryo of great clesigns^ for your 
future exaltation, is even now too visible. 

^' Beaumont. And therefore is it^ that 
Bonoretti orders me to turn my back with 
base ingratitude, and steal away from such 
a princely benefactor? 
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. *' Bonorßttu Alas, my son ! the splendid 
gtfts and dazzling honours, which Princcs 
design as marks of favour, oft' carry with 
them the seeds of death or min, thongh 
invi8ible to donors or receivers ! 

Beaumont, What mean you, father ! 
Eonorcttl That there do crawl upon 
this globe, \vretches> who being by their 
base nature un£tted to attain those wreaths 
of glory, with which the noble-minded 
only should be honoured and rewarded^ 
still covet them, and envy their pos- 
sessprs. Envy, \\\ foul bosoms, grows to 
dcadly hate ; and hate does sometimes 
end in murder. — You know the neph^w 
of the Cardinal? 

'^ Beaumonti The young Boretli ? We 
are sworn friends— he is most gracious tp' 
nie : — he seizes all occasions of testifying 
his approbation of his uncle's fevour 
towards me ; and often has expressed the 
pleasure it afFord» him. — 

/' Bonoretti. Your confidence is your 



\ 
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danger. Boretti hates you with the direit 
hatred that ever dasmonized the:huoian 
heart , A few days more«— and you woald 
have perished igiK)r«nt of your enemy.— 
H;aye I. s^id enough ? Dp you repoae 
your saf^ty * in me, and truat me as your 
guide to future good? If so, be prepared 
to leave the city unknown to the Cardinal» 
ör any other person than inyself. Be in 
the grotto an hour after sun-set, where I 
jvill nieet you. 

" BeaumonL Your power over me is tp 
my seif a wonden You drew me, as it were,by 
impiulse irresistible, from the humble rool 
that had first sheltered me : — ^you detained 
9ie in spite of my strong bias to return-^ 
you then became a magnet tomy afiec- 
tions and my hopes, and here I foUowed 
you — and now suddenly and abniptly. yoa 
bid me fly — whither you say not, aud^ 
v^herefore you only darkly hint. Yet: 
such is your sotereignty q er my mind^ 
it supersedes the laws even of conscience. 

6 3 



J 



130 VHS MAGIC Ol WBALTH. 

finson surrenders its etnpire-— and an 
hnplicit fUth binds me^ a blind and pas- 
fiive instrunknt to your will. Whatever 
may be the cause or contiequence of your 
aaysterious mandate I obey it. I will be 
in the grotto at the hour of sunset. 

*' Bmonttu You bare well reaolved— 
be ponctual/* 



SCENB III. 



Evening came. For the last time \ 
Tisited the library; and, with the most 
lii^ly grief, took ä farewell glance of . 
that inestimable treasure. Scarcely had 
I leamed to appreciate the privilege of 
access to such a mine, when it was 
closed to me for ever ! By diiigence and 
zeai, I had sunnounted the obstaclea 
which a want of early education had 
Qccasioned ; I had, at length, acquired the 
necessary key to these rieh stones, by ü 
knowledge of the Latih^ Greek, and He- 
bnew, the German, Fretich^ Spanish^ Und 
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Itdian langaages; and just as I was 
enabled by this acquisttion (the reward of 
incredible labour) to open the cells whieh 
I knew contained the hidden riches I 
moat coveted—^I was conopelled to sdmndon 
tbem unexplored ! 

*' Whether in the new destiey that 
awaited tne, this key might still äfibrd the 
meanQ of gratifying that avarioe of know- 
ledge which was now my ruling passion, 
or whether my future lot would place me 
in a apbere, where ignorance and barbarism 
would laugh to scorn the uselesa acquisi- 
tion, was then a question of niost painful 
doubt. But, that I should ever again, in 
any aituatiop of Hfe, have the command 
of such a mental treasure, as that on which 
I now cast a * longing lingering look/ was 
a hope that rested not a moment on my 
mind. 

" The sun bad now declined. With a 
pensive melancholy I quitted the palace» 
and repaired to the appointed spot. 
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^^ BoQoretti was there^before me. Then^ 
for the first tirne, the mysterious ruler of 
my destiny infonned me^ that he himself 
was about to leave Rome in a few days, 
OD a secret mission. ' By a miracle/ con- 
tinued he, ^ Iiave I discovered the vile 
plot pf your artful foe, Boretti. ' The 
youDg hypocrite afFects to have discovered 
an extensive conspiracy agäinst the power 
of the PoDtifF; and has produced some 
papers to his Eoiinence, proving a corres- 
pondenoe between some EngUsh heretics 
here, and a Genevese now resident in 
England. You are EngUsh by birth, and 
it was the infamous design of Boretti, as 
soon as I was at a distance from you« to 
implicate you iu the plot, and to accuse 
you of the foulest crimes, Yoa would 
have been incaroerated in some dungeon 
of the Inquisition, from which you riever 
wopld hav^ been released alive V 

" In a moment I was Struck with a con- 
Viction of the truth of Bonoretti*s State- 
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ment, and embraced him as my preserver. 
Several circumstances flashed at once on 
iny memory, which left no doubt, that 
Boretti had insidiously obtained from me 
proqfs of my keresy, as well as my want 
of allegiance to the Scotch Pretender to 
the throne of England ; for, both in con- 
versation and correspondence, I had cer- 
tainly furnished him with evidence suffi- 
cient tö work my ruin. 

*' These proofs the Jesuit believed Boretti 
to have fabricated, and it did not appear 
necessary for me, at that time, tb be my 
own destroyer, by a confession, that would 
have made a Jesuit consider my destruction 
his first duty. I, (herefore, confined myself 
to the expressions of my gratitude for the 
e^cape he had efiected, and requested to 
know my futuredestiny, 

" ' This letter, my son,' said Bonoretti, 
' will beyour introduction to the Marquia 
di Salvini^ at Naples. Let yoür faith in 
him be as implicit as it has been in me — 
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he knows your story ; and is inclined ta 
serveyou. You must use the utmosit 
caution in repairing thitber ; when you are 
under bis protection you are safe. At the 
distance of a hundred paces to the left 
of the Southern gate, exactly as the 
Chapel dock strikes the hour of ten^ you 
will perceive a figure muffled in a cloak : 
if at your approach it makes no signal, 
return and wait tili raidnight in your study^ 
when I will Visit you; — but if, upon 
observing you, the %ure slowly raise ita 
arm, and point towards the dial of ihe 
dock tben striking, answer that aignal by 
tbree distinct reverences, and tben, with 
crossed arms join your safe conductor. 
But mark well,-— during all your journey, 
your Ups must be as motionless, as if the 
finger of death had sealed them. I at the 
risk of life and reputation use my Holy 
Office for your preservation now, in the 
firm faith of that fair promise which your 
youth hdds out to me, that, wheu the 
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Marquis shall tee the proper hour tö 
impart to ypu your opfice and tour 
DüTY, h€ will fittd in the devotion of your 
heart, the wisdom of your head, and the 
valour of your arm, a CHAJMnpioN*s grati- 
tade! 

^^ I shuddered at the inuendo contained in 
this Speech, bat my Situation forbade reply. 
Foftunately the Jesuit himself proceeded 
to another topic, and one more consonant 
to human nature. 

"And now, niy soh," he said, "ere I 
fold yott to my ai'ms and give my parting 
blessing, considering that the chance of 
our meeting again in this world is at best 
uncertain ; I will reveal to you the motives 
of my pjust conduct towards you. — 

•^Know, then, that in the year 1745, 
a memoraMe, but unfbrtunate, aera in the 
history of thö Stuarts, I was in the 
metropolis of England, charged with the 
execation of important measures, which 
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were to have been adopted, had thie Prince 
Charles Edward succeeded in his bold 
attempts, begun in Scotland. The failure 
of his plans^ however, kept me concealed 
in the disguise I had assunied ; as it also 
refastened the mask, that was then almost 
failing from many an English nöblen^an 
and Chevalier. Among others with whom, 
pn that occasion, I became acquainted, 
I seleöted two staunch adherentls of the 
Stuarts for my chief companions, Sir 
Thomas Alder and Sir George Beaumont, 
the first remarkable for his unbounded 
d^votion to üs ; the other for the discretion 
with which he for^arded our views,. without 
incarring suspicion of his attachment. 

-**Having received commands from 
Rome to remain under disguise in Eng- 
land, and not to abandon the slower 
course qf Prqsely tism, because the rapid 
one of force had ßiiled, I travelled many 
imles in the prosecation of my oÖice ; but 
Biy HOME was the mansion of Sir Thomas 



THE MAGIC OP VVEALTH, 157 

Alder, where Sir George Beaumont was a 
constant visitor. There it was, that in 
the jear 1748, I heard the singular 
Story of your conveyance to the farmer in 
the. Valley, which was ihe ^ nine days 
wonder' of the villages around. Siruck 
at ihe first moment with the remarkable 
fäct that the little bag containing the gold, 
was made of the same sort of stuff 
which formed the peculiar dress of the 
brave Clans of Scotland, I instantly asso* 
ciated^ with this circumstance, the idea that 
" the deserted Infant'* owed the mystefy of its 
birth to some ill-assorted union^ which 
had taken place in consequence of some 
one of the many heroic and romnntic 
adventures, which niarked the expedi* 
tion of Prince Charles Edward. Fond 
of this fancy, I imparted it to the Cheva- 
liers Alder and Beaumont, and they as- 
sented to the strong probabilities of my 
hypothesis. Under this persuasioh it was 
at first resolved to remove you instantly 
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from the care of the farmer, who was 
known to glory in his principle« of heresy 
and whiggism ; but the more discreet 
advice of Sir George Bcanmont suggested, 
that such a Step would prevent your parents 
from reclaiming you, if such shoukl, at 
any thne, be their purpöse. 

" The course of a few early yeaf s of 
boyhood," Said Sir George, " may be safely 
passed in such a secluded spöt, in such a 
humble sphere, without the hazard of his 
imbibing rooted heresies, or disloyal 
principles. Let us await the issue of a 
few years, and if then no natural parents 
claim this foundling, we will unite cur 
endeävours to secure the Holt Chürch 
a son, and the true King a subject 

" Time rolled on, years passed away, and 
occupations of various natures apparently 
supplanted you in the memories of us 
all. I had, indeed, so far foUowed up my 
first resolve, as to obtain a clear and dis- 
tinct knowledge of your person. I had, on 
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several occasions, watched yoar footstep^^ 
and niarked the features of your face, in 
whicli I traced, or fancied that 1 traced, a 
healthy likeness to the sickly son of Sir 
Thomas Alder. ; What subsequently oc- 
curred in consequence of this similarity, 
upon the death of him whom you resem- 
bled, can never be efFaced from your 
memory, or mine ! 

" ' But now, my son, I have conjectures 
to reveal^ which as conjectnres only must 
be received, and as you love me, or as you 
fear niy anger, you must swcar never to 
betray those suspicions, to which such con- 
jectures cannot but give rise. This letter, 
continued he, unfolding it, was received by 
me at Sir Thomas Älder*8, a short time 
previous to that interview, which you must 
recollect you had with Sir George Beau<* 
mont in the library. It is written by the 
Chevalier under the influence of feelings^ 
which he could not defer imparting to mc^ 
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and of their nature you yourself shall 
judge. 

Letter. 
» 
^ ^^ Beaumont Hatl, 

'*Jtt/y27, 1757. 

*<You were prepared, most pious 
friend, to hear, and had reasoned me into 
a holy fortitude to bear, the severe blow 
which has long threatened us^ the death of 
niy dear, mybeloved sister. After a linger- 
ing decline of many years, she breath- 
ed her last this evening, about eight ; bot 
under such circumstances as render it neces- 
sary to send ofF this letter to you, lata as it 
is, in Order to prevent your intended 
departure from England until I häve seen 
you. 

** Oh such a scene \ I know not how 
to describe it, or at what part to begin. — 

" \i was about fivje o clock when Lad) 
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Beaumont came (from that Chamber where 
she has assiduously attended so many da) s 
and nights, performing all the daties of 
nurse and friend, wilh the fondest afFcc- 
tion of an mm sister,) to teil me with 
Streaming eyes, that my poor Sophia feit 
her end momentarily approaching. 

" * Summon all your fortitude, my 
dear husband, you will have occasion for it/. 
Said the excellent vvoman, ' the poor sufierer 
requests to see you alone. I have long been 
persuaded some secret sorrow has consumed 
her heart — probably to you she will reveal 
it. Would to heaven she had not so long 
deferrcd it! but go, my love, comfort her 
departing spirit- assure her from me, that 
though I have' failed in obtaining her 
confidence, she has my love, which shall 
cherish her remembrance, when she.ia 
gone ! 
<' I repaired instantly to her chamben 
*' What a, flattering«— what a frightfuUy 
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flattering disease ! I found my Sophia not 
on her bed, but sitting up in an easy 
chair, dressed with her charactßristic neat- 
ness, and tbe white muslin that shaded 
part of her face, was actuaily contrasied 
by a vermiHon tint upon her cheek. Is 
this death ? said I to myself, Oh, no ! 
xny dear sister is atarmed without cause 
— *I shall leam the secret that has silently 
pr^ed upon her heart — her nvind relieved, 
she will recover and be happy. 

"Short delusion ! The wild üre that 
had shot a motnentary spark from her dim 
eyes was gone, tears foüowed it— *her ups 
tremulously quiverßd, but articulated 
notbing— her head sunk back in the chair, 
and she fainted. 

'^The attentions ^ Lady Beagmont and 
the nurse, whom -I was corapclled to 
aummon, recovered her — I hung over.ihe 
back of the chair. I could not suppress 
xny grief, and when tbe dear creatore's eyes 
pet mine, she saw them filled with tear 
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She smiied at the sight. Oh, Bono^ 
retti! I never sbali forget that smile — it 
was not joy-<-it was not pleasure— it con- 
veyed rather tlie idea of the beatified — it 
was a smile that seemed to ssLy, I tiave now 
reached Heaven. My tears appeared to 
have efl^cted this, for she continijed to 
smUe upon me ; took my hand ; and by 
Signals to the others, dismissed them. 

'* Once more alone, with only me, ibft 
reclined her head upon my Shoulder, as 
I kneeied at the side of the cbair — 
embracing me, with a forced smile still 
hovering on her lips, ' You were always 
a kind, yeu were always a tewler^ brotber 
to your poor Sophia l-^l knew, I was sure 
of your feelings.^--^ 

^' She uttered these words solemnly, 
and attempted to lay an en^pbasis on tfae 
Word feeängs. 

<* I could only articulate, * My sister» roy 
dear, dßar Sophia T — She niade an eSbrt 
to raise her drooping head^ and seemed 
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anxious to assure herseif we were free from 
Interruption — I understood her, and locked 
the door — she smiled her thanks — her 
strength appeared to be gathered up at the 
summons of her heart's last wish, and she 
requested me to sit closer to her. 

"By her desire I remained silent, while. 
with the genuine fervour of a penitent, she 
charged herseif with crime for having con- 
oealed from me the cause of her long 
grief: ^ all Sprung/ she said, 'from one 
fatal indiscretion, which experience of your 
tenderness ought to have convinced me, 
you would have pitied, and bave pardoned, 
though the World ^ ^ 

*' I used every arguroent in my power 
to soothe her anguish, and encourage her 
confidence. 

" * Ah, my dearbrother ! when youknow 
all, will yow speak as teoderly to me then ! 
—Will your high sense of justice and of 
honour — jamily honour — oh, my 
brother/-^ 
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** She hesitated -^ I trembled with su«- 
pense. 

" * Ere the blessed sun rise again on 
this sad world, my broth^r, the poor 
petitioner, whose shattered form you now 
b^hold, will be insensible alike to worldly 
praise or censure; but her burthened souI 
clings yet to earth and earihly objects-r-it 
cannot quit this falling tenement, until it 
is aasaredy that — ' 

^^ Again she paused. 

" Speak— confidently »peak, my dear 
Sophia, express the wishes of your 
broken heart. By the Holy Evangelists a 
brother swears, he will as religiously- 
fulfil those wishes, as if your conscious 
spirit watched their execution. 

*• Again she embraced me — and with 
a heart rending sigh, exclaimed : — 

** * Oh, best of brothers, kindest of 
mcn ! why have I so long estranged my 
sorrows from you ! Now — now I fear — 
X fear-^my strength 

VOL. III. H 



l46 THB MAGIC OF WBALTH. 

"Spare yourself words — ^at once unfold 
your sorrows and relieve your mind. 
Trust me^ trust me, my Sophia^ my Sister ! 
Confide in a brother's tenderest love. 

^^She was silent a few moments ; then 
saddenly fixing her eyes on me, with 
her arms crossed upoii her bosom, she 
Said, with a frightful calmness, ill accord* 
ing with her bewildered look, 

" • When I am dead, custom will 
demand that> as the daughter of the late, 
and sister of the present Sir Greorge 
Beaumont, my breathless corpse be made a 
spectacle of füneral pomp. Now mark 
3Ä, Sir — wl^en the spectators are assembled 
round my hier, pointing and whispiering, 
be it your char^e to see that the plumes 
piaced upon my coffin are all white. 
Understand me, Sir, let white plumes 
wave over me. I am supposed, you know, 
to die in maiden State— and, therefore, 
let me be buried with all such funeral rites 
and emblems as appertain to Virgins/ — 
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^'She ceased— »still fiung her eyes an 
nie.— Oh, what a motnent of horror wa$ 
that to lAy distracted brain ! The dread of 
infatny pierced my heart — I imagined the 
very worst— I feared, too, that delirium 
was approaching/ and that the poor maniac 
would publicly proclaim her own disho- 
nour. 

'"Presently, however, recovering from 
this short aberration, she pressed her 
hands upon the temples of her head ; 
and then, as if a sudden recollection 
Startled her^ ^ oh how I have wounded you ! 
But no, no^ no, do not think me such a 
lost one — I have not dishonoured you, my 
brother, oh ! no, thank Heavpn, no ; but 
I have deceived you. The world, aye 
all the World save you, must ever remain 
deceived ; — but I could not die in peace^. 
until I had confided to you, that I have 
been a wife — that I am— a mother/ 
*' She uttered those sentences with much 

H 2 
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aipparent calmness — but with painful coa- 
valsive snatches of the breath. 

" I was overcome — I had lostj the forti- 
tude requisite for such a scene, and sat 
absorbed in grief and wonder. On the 
table close to her stood a small casket — 
the dear sufierer drew a key firom her 
bosom, and from this casket took a wbd- 
DING RING. With a look of mingled 
sorrow and delight, in^possible to be oou- 
ceived, she placed it on the finger which, 
nodoubt, once it fitted ; büt from which, 
in its thin and shriveled State, it would 
now have dropped, had she not, after kiss- 
ing it repeatedly, drawn it ofF again, and 
delivered it to roe, with such expressioii in 
her dying coantenance, as would have 
wrung pity from the hardest heart. I could 
not look at her — ^but cast my eyes upon the 
floor. In a tone of voice solemn and 
low, as if it were a whisper from the 
tomb, she said : 

" 'When the last offices that are 
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to be perforincd for this poor corpse are 
over, all but the ßnal closing of the coffin 
m come you, my brother, and redeem 
the sacred pledge that Heaven has register- 
ed. When you are sure that all risk of 
scrutiny by human eye is ended, oome to 
me alone, and in the folding of my 
shroud, as near my heart as possible, 
deposit thia; then leave us not, until 
the grave be closed on this dear hallow- 
ed pledge and me for—' Ever^ she wQuld 
have added. 

'f I sat listening with awful attention to 
every syllable^ as with difficulty her Ups 
pronounced them^ holding the mysterious 
ring clenched in my Iiand. A misty 
cloud seemed gathering in my brain» as' 
idea after idea floated in ä species of 
conjectural confusion; when raisiiig my 
head, in consequenoe of her pause^-^^ 
oh! judge my grief^ my horror^ at the 
spectacle before me — Sophia^ to all ap- 
pearance, dead ! Scarcely conscions of my 
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outcriee, I called for aid ; but, alas, alas ! 
all that could be done^ was to close her 
eyes— her breath was flown for ever ! 

'^ An hour^ssoütude in my study, has, in a 
slight degree, restored my powers of reason. 
I have sufficiently arranged my thoughts to 
give-you this imperfect account; but never, 
never, my dear and pious friend, were 
your wise and holy counsela so n^uch 
required as at this moment^ by your * 

. " Afflicted friend, 

" G. Bsaumqnt/* 

^- ' I n€fd sparcely add/ said Bonoretti^ 
as he gave me the letter, < that I lost no 
time in repairing tp Beaumont Efall. In 
conjunction with Sir George, I sought 
amoBg the papers of the d^ceased for some 
clue to that hi^tory, which death cut short. 
Our search was fruitless; and then, in 
absence of all proof, we resorted to con- 
jecture, but with no more success. No 
absence, even of a mpnth; beyond a visit 
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to the neighbooring Gentry, could be 
recollected: — no individual, as friend or 
visitor, could be fixed upon with any coloür 
of probability as a lover of the unfortunate 
Sophia ; and, therefore, after much deli- 
beration^ it was determined to fulfil the 
wishes of the deceased^ in the strictest 
sense, and to let the pall of mystery remain 
unrufiled on her hier. 

'' This resolution taken, I, with a view 
to turn the current of his thoughts from 
their melancholy Channel, entered into 
various discpurse with the Chevalier Beau- 
xnönt; and in the turn of subjectsyour 
Story came. 

" ' That is another tale of mystery/ 
Said Sir George. * In January, 1748 ! Where 
was my poor sister then? * 17481' re- 
peated he, ^In January of that year, I 
remember she was taken ill ^ at Bradshaw 
Hall. We used to spend the Christmas 
holidays there. Private theatricals formed 
part of our amusements— and I now 
do recollect a youth^ who was the admira- 
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•tion of the circle, as the hero — my dcar 
Sophia being then the heroine of the Brad- 
shaw stage. Good God ! Erasmus Old- 
ways? Bonoretti, could it be Erasmus 
Oldways ? Yes — I can now call to mind 
several circumstances that strengthen this 
supposition ! Erasmus held a commismon 
in the army, and foughtat Culloden, under 
the Duke of Cumberland, against Prince 
Charles Edward. This circumstance ren- 
dered him highly obnoxious to my father ; 
and though at jthe respectable mansion 
of Sir Godfrey Bradshaw^ who was belov- 
ed by men of all parties, our fämily 
mingled with the Oldways, the Moretons, 
and others attached to the new dynasty ; 
still my father could scarcely^ on any solid* 
tation, be brought to tolerate the familiari* 
ties indispensable in the representation öf 
a play, between Sophia and Captain 
Oldways. 

" * Had they becn lovers, therefbre, 
their appeal for bis sanction would have 
been worse than fruitless ; and if they 



THE MAGIC OF WBALTH. 153 

resolved to marry, their*s must have been 
a clandestine roarriage. 

'^ ' Erasmus Oldways was in England 
fromJanuary, 1745, to January, 1748. — 
In April, 1 748, he died at Venice, suddenlj.' 

" On this slight basis Sir Grcorge Beau- 
mont bailt an hypothesis, that . the 
* Foundling of the Valley,* might be the 
ofFspring of his sister and Erasmus 
Oldways. There was no known circum- 
stance to render such an idea monst«'ous 
— it certainly is possible that you may be 
the offspring of a Beaumont and an Old- 
ways; but if even yourclaim had been 
demonstrable, what benefit could have 
resülted from its proclamation ? 

'* As Bonoretti finished this sentence, 
I feit a spirit rising which I could 
notsuppress. • Surely,' I exclaimed, 'you 
did not counsel Sir George Beaumont 
to abandon me — I remember perfectly his 
kindness in the library. 

" ' His folly^ rather say !* replied the 

u 3 
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Jesuit. ' Yes, I did counsel him to abandon 

you^ if it was abandonment to commit you 

to my care. I knew my projects for your 

welfare to be the safest and the best ; and 

I never have repented them. Sir George 

Beaamont*s fanciful vagaries are most like- 

]y false ; but admit them true^ and capable 

of proof, would the Protestant Oldways 

have received you otherwise^ than to 

educate and train you as a rebel and a 

her|ticf And as a true son of the church^ 

what could Sir George have done for 

you roore than I have done, and 

designed for you ? But time wears — I 

must Wait upon the Cardinal. — Your 

absence will be the theme of gosstp 

for to-morrow. I shall afFect a grief, 

though my heart will beat with joy. I 

shall mingle my ejaculations of surprise 

and wonder with the rest; and shall be 

cpmpelled to censure your seeming folly 

and ingratitude, while my mind will be 

contemplating with satisfaction thesureroad 

to GR£ATN£Ss^ ou which I myself have sent 



> •" 
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you forward. Now then, Beaumont^ adieu^ 
perhaps, for ever ! Myoid age frowns on the 
hope of our future meeting ; and as Beau- 
mont, I shall certainly never from this hour 
hail you. Sir George's death releases you 
from that appellation. Your nanie^ under 
the Orders of the Marquis dl Salvini^ will be 
EugeneBel videre : yourcountry, henceforth, 
is the World. — No subdivision of the earth, 
by rivers, seas, or mountainSj can alter 
the universal sovereignty of the Father 
General, which knows noteven the dis; 
tinction of the hemispheres, but is, on and 
around the,SpHERE, supreme. i/m, even 
him, you may, peradventure, personally at- 
tend; but you will certainly be soon in 
the presepce of his rightarm^ Salvini ; 
and him let Belvidere obey, with all the 
implicit faith, and serve with all the bound* 
less zeal of an affiliated Jesuit.'* 

As he uttered the last two words he 
vanished through a secret door, which 

* See Notes. 
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opening at his touch, into a private passage 
to the palace, closed instantly after him. 

^' I was awhile absorbed and lost in fear- 
ful wonder:— and when, at length^ the 
souDd of approaching footsteps in the 
adjoining grove striick on wy ears, I 
Startled as from a dream, and could 
scarcely collect my scattered thoughts 
sofficienily in time to meet the salutation 
of the Cardinal with composure, who was 
taking his usual evening walk. Fortunately 
iiis mind was deeply occupied in meditation, 
and he passed me without a questioh. 

'^ Aroused to a complete recollec- 
tion of the peculiar crisis of my destiny, 
1 feit that the präsent was not a moment 
of deliberation. The moon spreading its 
mild liistre among the waving branches 
of the grove, reminded me that the 
aMointed hour was near. — I repaircd 
slowly towards the southern gate, and had 
scarcely reached it, when the familiär 
sound of the Chapel chimes gave note of 
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preparation. I stood still with a fiied 
gaze upon the spot to which I had been 
ctirected; and there I saw a tall ügure, 
robedy answering to the des&iption given 
ttte by ßonorettr. 

" At the first stroke of the hour beH 
an arm> raised from beneatha doak, pointed 
with the fore finger to the diaU ' Fate 
beckons/ said I, internally, ' no choice is 
left to me — obedience is inevitable/ I 
made the reverences, as ordered by Bono« 
rettiy and with crossed artns advanced 
^towards the unknown director of this 
secret expedition^ 

*' Much mysterious ceremony fbllowedi 
several interesting inciderits occnrred, 
and highly curious information weis im* 
parted to me in the progres&of our journ^^ 
But, though it be the purpose of this 
MEMoia fuDy tt> apprhse this estimable 
circlf, tvho and what is Lyttleton, yet 
must the narrative be brief : for the time 
would fail, were I to attempt a descriptioh 
of all the scenea in which I have played 



^ 
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a part, daring a period of six and forty 
years, which connects the presenl hour 
with that in wbich I quitted Rome for 
Naplös, • 

I have, therefore, with the aid of my 
ingenious young friend Lancaster, selected 
a series of scenes^ which will develope, 
with the least tediousness, the progress o£ 
my tale. 

SCENE IV. 

" Imagine me, then, safely arrived 
at Naples. I have entered alone, the 
saperb palace of the Marquis di Salvi-* 
ni : for^ at the first of the marble Steps 
which led tö the colonnade, my guide took 
leave. I was ushered through several state 
apartments into the outer cabinet of the 
MarquiS; where, havingsent in my letters 
by the hands of a secretary, suppose me 
now waiting, in. momentary expectation 
of being summoned into the presence of 
one of the most consummate politicians of 
the age. 
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^^ I was n.o stranger to the public charac- 

ter of this nobleman ; and in one impor- 

tant letter which he had written to the 

Pope, and of which the Cardinal ob* 

tained a copy, he displayed such gigantic 

talents, as extorted the profoundest admira- 

tion. I was aware the Cardinal was jealous 

of Salvini's rival influence with Charles 

Rezzonico, then filling the papal throne 

under the title of Clement XIIL whose ex- 

trehie partiality towards the Cardinal was 

evident on all occasions;. büt who had 

recenily, on some especial points relating 

to the cpnduct of Ricci, the General of the 

Jesuits, been swayed by the cautious advice 

of this Neapolitan Statesman, in con* 

tradiction to the bolder suggestions of 

my late patron the Cardinal, in favour of 

the Fathek General and the Order. The 

arguments urged by the Marquis, in that 

lette» against the arrogant demands made 

by the ambition artd cupidity of Ricci, I 

couldeven nowaccurately repeat ; for notonly 
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do they rest on ihemory by thcir eloquence, 
but chieflylive in rays of truth and reasoii', ^ 
which made tbe conduct of the Oedbr 
appear in lighta tpo hideous and horrible 
ever tobe forgotten. 

^< This important letter had often been 
the theme of my meditations ; and was 
now futl in tny mind as I sat momentarily 
eipectiDg to bebold the writer, respecting 
whose real character there existed two op- 
poaite opinioiis. Had not Bonoretti led me 
to consider him a Champion of the Order, 
my conviction of bis hostility towards it 
would have resulted from this letter. 

^^ At Rome, too^ I had on several 
occasions heard doubta darkly expressed of 
the genuine attachment of Salvini tö'the 
Jesuits ; and in some recent conversations 
with young Boretti, who himself. rdlways 
spoke as a free-thinker, he had expressed 
similar opinions of the duplicity oi the 
Marquis. I was also in the vecre^ 
that some of the most potent CathoUc 
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monarphs^ were at that time exerting their 
influenoe for the suppression of the Order 
altogether. These thoughts led oa to 
oChers^ until a dream was fortned in my 
Imagination, in which I saw myself playing 
a oonspicaous part among heroes, and 
statesmen^ on Ihe grand stage of Europe. 

'^ Ambition began to play aboat my 
heart, and I conti nued in a reverie, until 
I was aroused by the opening of a door, 
and the appeatanoe» not of the Marquis 
di Salvini^ nor of the Secretary to whom 
1 delivered niy letteii, but of a vision, 
that burit upon my sight like something 
atrial ! It was the figure of a female, 
yet so sylph4ike, with a face so heavenly 
fair, that never tili that moment had my 
imagination associated an idea of woman 
with any thing so exquisitely lovely. 

^^ A minute this beautifal apparition, for 
such it seemed, held the door in its hand ; 
then, courtesying, withdrew, evidently as 
much under the influence of surprise «s 
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myself. That minute wroughi a miracle 
upon a heartj which, tili then, had been 
insensible to the power of beauty. 

" Away flew the dreams of ambition — 
the Cardinal, the Marquis, and Bonoretti, 
the Pope, and the General of the Jesuits, 
all were forgotten : my eyes rivetted them- 
aelves to the spot where had appeared this 
lovely object, my heart throbbed, my pulse 
beat quieks and a giddy confusion reigned 
m my brain. 

<* In the midst of this delirium another 
dpor opened, and I was suromoned to the 
presence of the Marquis. 

'^ Had I received the summons but a 
few minutes sooner, I should, doubtless, 
have presented a difierent portrait for the 
physiognomonical Observation of this 
Statesman, whö very highly valued his own 
supposed talent in judging of men by their 
countenance. Yet how instantaneously was 
my mind turned from the contemptation of 
greatness to the admiration of beauty ! 
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Can it then be seriously imagined that, 
under such varying circumstances as may 
momentarily happen to us all, any solid 
estitnate of character can be gathered from 
a face ! 

*' I found the Marquis quite alone. He 
was writing at a table — a chair was placed 
in the middle of his cabinet, Co which 
pointing, as he raised his head for a 
moment, he desired me to be seated. I 
perceived that though he wished me to 
suppose he was deeply occupied with his 
pen^he was actually stealing glances at my 
physiogqomy» aqd weighing my mind iii 
his favourite balance. ' 

" ri have p«rused Father Bonoretti's 
letters/ said the Marquis, still keeping his 
eye upon his paper, ' they are honourable 
testimonies for you-— but they impart no 
intelligence to me.' 

** I remained silent — he folded the letter 
he had been writing, and touching a bell- 
spring at his elbow, my beautiful vision r&- 
appeared ;— but only for a moment. 



i 
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" * There are your Instructions Rosal- 
ba, — depart instantly —"and at Pans, 
enquire every day for letters at Du 
Rouveray's, 30, Rue Honorc.* 

'' She*s gone then ! Shall I never 
more behold that loyely form and face ? 
I will fly to Paris^-»to Du Rouveray^s, 
30, Rue Honore. Oh I let xne not fbrget 
that clue ! 

^^ Such were the thoughts of the moment. 

*' When Rosalba was gone, the 
Marquis again took up Bonoretti's let- 
ter, and throwing himself back in bis 
chair, folded bis arms, and held it as a 
screen before bis own face ; while, peep- 
ing over it, he pursued the study of 
mine. 

" There was an air öf common-place in 
all tbis, which did not accord with my 
notions of a great Statesman — there was 
more of trick, than strength, conveyed by 
it to myjudgment. 

" * Thisold man could not inform me of 
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any circumstance respecting you, of which 
I was not better informed before/ [I 
started.J * I see ycmr surprise — your won- 
der will increase, when I teil you still more 
important truths. You are here in oon- 
sequence of my stratagems — ^in furtheranoe 
of my Views. 

" My Lord!' said I, * I have sought, 
as I was instructed, your Exoellency's 
powerfui protection^ from 

** Young Count Boretti. So thinks 
Father Bonoretti :— and 'tis to my purpose 
thathe should conti nue in delusion; buti 
have now seen you-— and from this moment 
TRUST YOU. Already I have enroUed you by 
the name of Eugene Belvidere as my mast 
Private Secretary. I know your talents^ 
Sir, and I shall not fail to give thena due 
encouragement, as well as exercise. But let 
me caution you to beware of arrogakce : 
that disease at. least decimates the race 
of Secretaries. — Beware of it. By 
gWing you the most unequivocal proofs of 
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my unbounded confidence^ . as I shall 
immediately proceed to do^ let nie not 
deceive you into an opinion, that the 
Services of a nameless foundling are 
necessary to the Marquis di Salvini !* 

'^A^he pronounced his own title^ he 
rose with dignity from his chair^ and threw 
the letter he held in his hand upon the 
table. It seemed as if he had convinced 
himself, that he need no longer use the 
artifioes of office, bat throwing aside re- 
serve, might instantly trust either to my 
fear of his power, or my zeal for his 
Service.' 

" He now sufFered his eyes to meet mine 
uriguarded. Brilliant and large they spoke 
a soul of fire — ^and his limbs being no 
longer shackied by a stiff formality of 
manner, he exhibited by his actions the 
rapid movements of his restless mind. 

*^ After two or three quick turns up and 
down the room, he stopped suddenly, and 
placing his hand on my shouldfer^ said :-^ 
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^^'It is next to impossible I can be 
deceived — but, if I am, Ytmr death 
red^ems the frw^^.— But no— no— honor is 
stamped upon your brow— you will never 
be a traitor where you have swom fealty. 
Now read this passage of Bonoretti's letter, 
of which you Were the bearer. 

** ' To your consummate wisdom, Most 
Noble di Salvini, I, therefore, leavfe the 
choice of means by which to win the zeal 
of this young Englishman. You know my 
primary intention to have educated him at 
our College for the Holy Order. The 
intreaties of my most valued friend^ the 
English Chevalier Beaumont, first averted 
this design ; and his Eminence himself was 
pleased to direct, that he should be educat- 
ed rather as an affiliated member^ than 
as a professed Jesuit/ 

" « Now mark — Fathcr Bonoretti 
imagines, (as I would have him,) that my 
hostility to the Order of the Jesuits is 
9nhf feigned, to serve the cause the better^ 
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and in giving you to me, at my most private 
Secretary, conceives that I shall exact from 
youj theoath, vihxd^iiheJjffiliated Members 
of the Order take, tp obey the mandates 
of the Fatber (General. By that oath 
thousands of invisjble Jesuits are bound, 
who are at this hoor serving the Order in 
all parts of the world^ unsuspected by any 
outward appearance or dress, and bound 
by no other vow, save that ooe of implicit 
obedience to the General. Know, then^ 
Belvidere, that this tremensous power, 
wbich, for two centuries, has awed the 
World, though now appartntly embodied 
in the person of Laurent Ricci, my 
puppet, that power is actually moved by 
wires held in ihese hands ; and you, who 
have become the confidant pf this secret, 
the greatest of the age, must take your 
vow, of self-devotion and unlimited obedi- 
ence^ not to the Father General, but to 
Salvini. Never— never— day or night 
must you have a purpose or thought 
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separate froni my semce, until the füll 
accoroplishment of my great designs. Be 
mme, (as mine henceforth you must be. or 
be nothing) be mine^ and altogether mtnct 
for a few fleeting years, Eugene; then 
$hall the remainder of your days be crowned 
with ease, and wealth, and glory ! 

'^ Such was the extraordinary manner 
in which I was surprised into the Service 
of the Marquis di Salvini, and became 
entangled in the web of his dark intrigues. 

^' Under the patronage of the Cardinal 
I had obtained the first rudiments of the 
political science of the day ; and had studied, 
in the character of my patron, a model of 
a statesman, who acted upon the smooth 
basis of long-established principles, with 
the best intentions of promoting, what he 
considered to be, the welfare of mankind ; * 
and who, though too enlightened to be a 
bigot himself, held it as a maxim, that the 
Vf orld could only be governed by bigotry ; 
or by the sword. 

VOL» III. I 
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** The character of Salvini, as it began 
to develope itself, was by no means of a 
description to increase my tespect for 
Statesmen. If I had lamented the false 
maxitns of government, which influenced 
the Cardinal, I, at the same time, could 
ndt withhold my esteem for the benevolence 
of his motives, and my applause for the 
many amiable traits of his private charac- 
ter; but in my new master not one sihgle 
tint of light was distinguishable aniong 
the broad bold mass of shades that formed 
his Portrait. His whole soul was devoted 
to the achievement of some gigantic pur- 
pose, totally obscured from my perception ; 
but in his ceaseless aim to accomplish 
which, it was my lot to witness and re- 
cord the most horrible and disgusting 
sacrifices, not only of character, but of 
feeling/ honour, conscience, and humanity. 
" Initiated in the secrets and cyphers of 
my new ofiice, I soon discovered, that 
to be the private Secretary of this Mach!»- 
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vdian statesman, was indeed to be a very 

slave. I was compelled to give tny dayi 

and night3 to the drudgery of secret cor- 

respondences in mystic characters, and 

sympathetic inks, with spies, stationed by 

ßalvini under all species M disguise, and 

of every rank, from Ambassadors to Valets, 

and from Duchegses to Femmes de chambre^ 

at every court of Europe ! 

• " The novelty of the curious scenes 

of the secret history of the timcs, thiis 

disclosed to me, for a while tended to 

lessen the disgust of this employment ; and 

occasionally letters from theold friar, Bono* 

retti, kept alive the hope which his story 

of the death of Sophia Beaumont had 

engendered in my heart, that onc day or 

other I perchance might claira a nearer 

affinity to some tribe of mankind, than 

that of a descendant from the common 

stock of Adam. 

" Time and constant occupation had, 

hovrwer, much weaned me from my early 

I 2 
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regrets on this subject, and I <Iid not 
experience that strong yearning towardsl 
ihe unknown beings to whom I owed iny 
birth, which Romance generally ascribes 
to ibundlings. 

'' Of a much more powerfui nature 
were the impressions made upon my heart 
and memory, by the lovely vision of 
Rosalba. 

^^ Of all the numerous oorrespondents 
of Salvini, this enchanting female was 
the ßrst in rank and consequence ; and 
the talents and address which she displayed 
in her character of a spy at the Court of 
Louis the XVth, added fuel to a passion 
which, however romantic it may appear. t 
could not conquer. 

*^ Her letters transcended in wit and 
spirit, and especially in delineation of 
character, all the compositicms of this 
class that tiave ever been given to the 
world. A thousand and a thousand times 
have I sighed, as I was reminded that this 
lovely creature^ so aägelic in face and 
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form, so exquisitely accomplished, shottld 
have been doomed to sacrifice such talents, 
wit, and beauty, tp the base purposes of 
poHtical intrigue ! 

'' Her re-appearance at the Salvini 
Palace had been expected by the Marquis 
Yrom month to month — and truth compels 
me to confess, that» notwithstanding my 
knowledge of her character and pursuits, 
on the hope of beholding her agaiti I lived. 
Enervated by the monotony of my em- 
ployment, and daily more and more dis- 
gusted with the artifices^ plots, under- 
plots, and counterplqts, of Salvini and his 
emissaries, which made this fair creation, 
the World, appear a hideous phantasmct* 
goria of evil spirits, moved by his agency, 
I should have attempted, at the risk of 
life, my escape from the bondage of my 
Secretaryship^ had not the enchanted 
chains, thrown round my heart by the 
ever present image of Rosalba, kept me a 
prisoner of hope. 
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'' Six irksome months^ however, had 
beavily crawied on tbeir course^ and no 
Rosalba jet illumed ny prison ; when 
one day, as I sat in cuslomary solitude, 
revolving in my mind the extraordinary 
incidents of my past life, and forming 
Tague conjectures of my future destiny, I 
was aroused by the quick step of the 
Marqviis. He entered the Cabinet with 
a countenance highly anitnated, and eyes 
iighted up to a degree of joy above all I 
had cver witnessed hefore, and ex- 
fclaimed : — 

«' < News, Belvidcre ! father Bonoretti 
is arrived from Romei — Hear it and 
rejoice. The Pope, Rezzonico, is num- 
bered with his prcdecessors } and Gan- 
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ganelli fiUs the papal throne. — Now totters, 
to it^ very base, the power of Ricci ; apd 
now, if tliere be in thy nature but an 
atom of ambition, give it.expansion ample 
as imagination can extend it.' 

" As^e spake he paced the rooin with 
rapid strides ; and tb^n^ folding his armi, 
stood silent in deep thought for several 
minutfs. . . 

<^ Again he exclaimed : . . 

** * Hear me, Eugene. In a few yeari 
Salvini will be master of the tsorld, or 
mll he notking.' 

*^ ÄGcustomed as I was to witness his 
mental flights, and perfectly aware that 
wild ambition bad seduced his mind with 
some dark dream, I was nevertheless now 
overpowered" with astonishment at his 
words and manner. 

" \ Start not/ continued he, *nor Ict 
a woman's terrors blanch your visage. — 
1 shall not carry you tö battle, nor bid 
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you follow me o'er gory fields, strewed with 
thousands slain^ after a battle won. 
!rrue, Cjbsab's' selp ne'er thirsted for 
dominion with more ardent zeal, than does 
Salvini ; but the world now» is not the 
World of Caesar's days : Sälvini's track is 
not the path of Caesar! Warrprs may 
alay thdr tena of thousands; but 60i.i> 

COMMANDS THE SWORB ! 

^' ' My words amaze you^ but it iä now 
time that you shoutd grow familiär witb 
my purposes. Elected into my confidence^ 
yeu must be initiated in my motives; 
and that conduct which is mysterious to 
a1) the worldi must be made piain to 
you: for, remember, ignorance of my 
desrgns will never be admitted as a plea 
for any injury I sufi^r from your miscon- 
ceptions ; but error will prove as surely 
fatal to you as intentit)nal and premeditat- 
ed treachery ! 

" ' Now mark — ^You are not ignorant 
that I have been playing the double dealer 
in my games of policy with Ricci and hia 
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enemies^ and have soccessfully cajoled 
both him and them ; but were I to stop 
there, — I have done nothing« 

'* The rise of Ganganelli is preparatory 
of the fall of Ricci ; and having thus far 
stood fair with the united foes of the 
Father Greneral, who may now be reckoned 
hors de combat^ I have to play fny game 
with the allied conquÄrors theinselves, who 
will speedily agaih divide, and vehementfy 
oppose each other ! The Papal party may 
be compared to so many spiders in a dark 
dungeon's corner, spinning and spreading 
their curiouslyformed webs for victims 
of the gloom ! — But, let the day- 
light in, and lo the meanest worms will 
crawl, änd thesilliest insectsfly in mockery 
of Spiders who, thus disappointed of their 
prey, starve untit darkness comes again. 
Just so the Pri^sts at Ronie build all 
their projects of dominion on the supposed 
continuafion of the superstitious bUndness 
of mankind ! 

I 3 



' I 
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" ' Another corps is foitnecl of the Refor- 
mers and Philosophers, who, at Port 
JiQj/al* Berlin, Vienna, London, in all parts 
of Europe, and in the new-found world, 
i^merica, are labouring to dispel the 
murky shades of superstition ; and think 
tp rule the world by Kght of nature, and 
by force of . reason. — These parties, so 
opposite to each other, have one point of 
iinion in the suppression of ihn power of 
the JesuUs ; and I, l^ughing at bolh, ap- 
pear to Priests and to Philosophers, an 
agent, aiding each in their efforts to destroy 
a NAM£| whilst I have been taking secret, 
but certain, means to secure the powjsk 
in my own custody. Perhaps yoii ask, 
why accelerate the overthrow of the Order, 
»eeing that, in ruling the General, I in 
reality sway a sceptre, of whlch he is 
only nominally possessor ? I answer. True, 
it is mine as long as it remain in apparent 
possessiou of ihe inept Ricci, and all 
th€ present purposes of my ambition ar« 

* See iiotef • 
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belter served through him, than if I 
governed in my own proper name, If 
this were to hc permanently so it were well; 
— but itisothcrwise decreed! The Jesuits, 
that NAME, which for two centuries haa 
been courted and feared by almost every 
reigning Sover^ign of Europe, will be 
ostcnsibly stripped of its magic charm : — 
Those despotic monarchs, who govern only 
ly superstition* s aid, are, at* this aera, rc- 
solved to lean rather on the open and 
acknowledged power of the Pope, than on 
the secret influence of the Father General ; 
and, therefore, have combined to raise 
theiragent» Ganganelli, to the vacant chair 
of Popedom^ upon an express underitand-^ 
ing, that h6 will, as speedily as- may be^ 
decree the total abolition ©f the Order of 
the Jesuits. — ^The Jesuits as an Ho'ly 
Ordeb, will, therefore, be supprcssed; 
Ricci, their Nominal General, will be 
consigned to prison, if not to dcath ; 
—every Jesuit will be baaished Romc ; 
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-— their Colleges and schools, devot- 
ed to the education of the novice^t wil)^ 
be closed; and the vhible and tangible 
fuuds and revenues of the Order will b& 
sequestrated and seized ! And when alt 
this is done, these Suppressors will delude 
them^elves with a beliefy that they have 
overthrown the power of the Jesuits.— 
Fools! to imagine that a drop of ink, 
and scrap of parchment, will break a chain^ 
whose links invisibly e:iktend frono pcJe ta 
pole ! 

" ^ JEIood-winked fools f Because the 
if^ant power of iM Jesuits, two hundred 
andten years ago, was born and nursed by 
superstition^and still considers superstitioif 
as its natural parent, these bu2zards dream, 
that if the mother, by a papal brief^ dis- 
own and bastardize her oflTspring» now 
mature, it must of course expire ! And * 
so it would, Eugißne, had it subsistedall 
this time upon her nutrioient alone I Th^ 
Jesuitic power of 1540, might have beea 
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strangled by a single breath from the 
PontifTs Kps ; but the Jesuitic power 
of 1763, — where will itB antagonists dis- 
Cover it? Must tbey not touch it 'ere 
they can destroy it ; and must they not 
know it, 'ere they can even seek it 

" * Well, eren grant that, at length,they 
stumble on this knowledge which I 
inipart to youth — that the power of the 
Order of the Jesuits is their wbajlt|i. 
What then ? They seize on Ricci| the 
apparent Soyereign! Tbey imprison him, 
they know that bis Siovereignty is not a 
local Jurisdiction^ but an Empire of secret 
influenae, extending round the globe; 
rendered efiective by substantial wealth, 
which gives to onb hsad the Operation of 
ten thousand bands ! Well, in pos^essing 
Ricci they will imagine they command the 
key of all the secret treasures of the 
Order ; and by altemate cruelty and kind* 
ness, will strire to extort it from bis keep- 
ing. 
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^* ' AW, Belvidere, is arrived the 
crisis that fixes your fate for Vfe ! See 
that there is not, even in the outer room, 
a living being with sense of Hearing, and 
faculty of Speech. Lock that door, and 
that. Now I am assured that no eye, 
save your's, sees what I am about to do, 
nor any other ear has knowledge of my 
words. 

" * Know, then, that it has bcen re- 
presented to this Ricci, that if by 
force, br stratagem, hi« person should 
fall into the bands of bis enemies, 
they will use the artifices of kindness, 
and the realitles of torture to obtain from 
him a clue to the invisible treasures of 
the Order ; to thoie streams of gold which . 
flow at its command in every quarter of 
the wörld, impervious to the view of the 
uninitiated. 

*^ ^Ina moment qf highwroughtzealyWith 

mn heroic resolution Jbreign to his nature^ 



^' 
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Eicci determined io divest himself of the 
TOWER of discovery ; andy iherefore^ at 
this hour he is aclually Ignorant of many 
qf the principal depositories of the accumu- 
lated riches of the Order, conienting him- ' 
seif with the centroul of its revenues / 

*' . * Who, then, has the keys of this 
vast treasure ? One^ who from his appa* 
rent hostility io Ricci, in their eyes, his 
deluded persecutors never will suspect-^ 
I — 7, Emilio DI Salvinx, possess the 

m 

clue to their secret ireasures ; and /, tkere* 
fore, — 1 am the fov/eh qf ihe Jestäts ! I 
marvel , not at the awe with which such a 
revelation has impressed you ! You stand, 
indeed, before a mighty masteh, one 
7vho does not stoop to ask your love^ 
hut who will reward your zeaL Re-^ 
membcr errer, in his Service, is as much a 
crime as treason ; and 'tö assured, that a 
look of your*s, calculated to lead the most 
ctinning observer to a guess of the great 



S 
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secret imparted to yoUy will be inevitably 
Jbllowed by a death of torture* 

^^ I heard this speech with sentiments of 
horror not to be described. Nor could I 
easily reason myself into a belief of the 
reaiity of the seene, as he proceeded ta 
unlock and open a concealed iron deposi- 
tory, from whic^i he took the curioaa 
trunk whicb you have seen. 

" ' Behold your charge,* continued the 
Marq^uis/ ' The invention and completion 
of this piece of mechanism, was the 
labour of a Jesuit's life. It resembles in 

• I 

external and internal appearance, you per- 
ceive, a small common trunk^ and it is so 
constructed that, withoat an imparted 
knowledge of its Springs, no human art 
or force can open the metatlic leaves 
between which are contamed ihe references 
tQ concealed treasures m all parts of the 
globe* 

^ From that rpoment Ibecame thekeeper 
of the accounts of this magic trunk^ forsuch 



-f 
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It may be truly designated Of its Contents 
it is sufficient in this place to say, that 
it was thefl a sort of portable Exchequer 
of the Jesuits, of which the credulous and 
weak Ricci had made Salvini Chancellor« 
His signet and bis autograph cöuld, at 
that period, and long afterwards, command 
riches to almost an unlimited extent. in 
every capital of Europe ! 

** Under many various names and 
descriptions tbere were lodged, in the pub- 
lic fünds, änd private banks of all the prin-* 

cipalstates^prodigtoussums! vV itb numerous 
merchants, and bankers, this unsuspected 
Chancellor of the Order had credit toa vast 
extent; and in the care of travelling mis- 
sionaries, were diamouds, and other pre- 
cious stones of immense value, all at the 
disposal of the Orders of Salvini. 

*' Bat I must abruptly close thi9 scene, 
which, on account of its extraordinary 
novelty, and its important consequences, I 
have detailed so much at large. * 
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" In conclusion, the Marquis ordered 
me to be in readiness to accompany him, 
on the fpUowing day, on a secret embassy 
to Paris. 

" * I shall travel/ continued he, * as 
a private mcrcbant, and you must as- 
sume the guise of my attendant. At 
Paris it will be necessary, in further- 
ance of my designs, that you «hoolil 
pasä into the service of the Portuguese 
Ambassador there, whom I suspect of in* 
triguing against my interests. Through 
the means of Rosalba you will be 
recommended to him, and I will instruct 
you how to obtain for me copies of bis 
dispatches. But I must not overwhelm 
your inexperienccd mind with too many 
wonders. The manoeuvres of the few who 
rule tlie world, will ever seem the work 
of magic to the multitude. Superstition, 
indeed, fl^s well nigh exhausted all its 
miracles ; but wealih will never lose its 
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« « 

magic power, and new delusions will suc- 
€eed the old ones.' 



•* Now let fiwift pinions of Imagination 
ßkim through the Space of years : for we 
roust not linger to detail the scenes which 
then occurred at l^aris. There again I saw 
the enchantress of my young heart, RosaU 
Sa — ^but I must say no more« The dissipa- 
tions of the court of Lewis the XVtb> have 
been too often and too well described ; aipd 
it would be only to repeat scenes of pro- 
fligacy, miscalled pleasure, and to disclose 
intrigues, under the n'kme of diplomatic 
policy, to narrate the story of Rosalba. 
Memory, however, extorts a heartfelt sigh 
to the departed shade of that beauty, who 
first caused my heart to throb with love's 
delightful joys and sorrows. Farewell, 
Rosalba, frail as thou wast fair ! Oh, 
Paris ! Oh memory of youthful joys ! 
Oh, Rosalba ! 
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'* It would be to undertakis the tasL 
of an Historian, were I to attempt a 
sketch of the events and scenes which 
came within my knowledge, in oonsequence 
of my extraordinary connection with Sal* 
vini. To Histofy itself must I rather refer 
for a detaiied accpunt of that great eijoch^ 
which Salvini so accurately predicted. In 
1773, Clement the XIVth inflicted the 
final blow upon the Order, by his decree 
fpr its suppression ; and in 1775 died 
Ricci; in the Castle of St Angelo^ where 
he was imprisoned.^ Salvini still continued 
to play his game of double policy with 
astonishing success. He deluded the Ex- 
Jesu! ts, by occasionally assisting such of 
their designs from their own secret wealth, 
as did not militate against his own ambi- 
tion ; and he equally deluded the suppres- 
sors^ by holding out to them the necessity 
of his appearing to countenance certain of 

* See notes. 
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the secret cabals of the Jesuits, as the 
best means of defeating them. 

" But the key to such a vast portioivof 
tbeir wealth, which he had so adroitly ob- 
tained from RiccV was not sufficii^ut for 
bis avarice or his ambition. He had pur- 
poses to serve in the remotest corners of 
the globe ; and it was my lot, in conse- 
quence, to visit them, and thus to gather 
knowledge beyond all I had hitherto ac- 
quired. 

" An absence of several years from 
Europe was occupied in the most interest- 
ing travels,' both in North and South 
America, an account of which, may here- 
hereafter furnish matter for the conversa- 
tion of our fire sides. 

^* To some future period must also be 
reaerved, the ample narrative which Lan* 
caster has seen of my trayels over land 
to India— my romantic expedition to the 
coast of Guinea, and the marvellous 
events that befel me during my resL- 
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dence among the Africans. I found the 
emissaries of Jesuits, in. the states of 
North America^ plotting both with and 
against the British loyalists ; and they 
abounded both at Mexico and Peru. I met 
with them in tbe African Settlements, under 
Ihe guise of missiönaries trafficking in slaves 
and in gold. I drew the means of travel- 
ing from Jesuits, through my whole route 
from Turkey to Hindostan, where they 
flourished in various disguises ; and in each 
and all of these places I found means to 
receive bis commands, and to transmit 
to him intelligence and riches. 

•' During the whole of the period which 
these wänderings occupied, including 
several years, the Marquis di Salvini and I 
continued to keep up a correspondence, 
with an exactness that would be deemed 
incredible by any one unacqwainted with 
the Systems of the Jesuits.* 

* Se«&ot«f. 
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'* What were the ultimate views of Sal- 
vini, or to what objects his ambition ptint- 
ed, constantly occupied my thoughts in 
various parts of the World ; but year after 
year rolled away, without tbrowhig one 
ray of light upon hisdark designs. 

** To suppose that he foresaw the horri- 
ble coavulsions which, since that epoch, 
have shaken the governments of the conti- 
nent, would, perhaps, be deemed a flight 
of imagination too absurd to be indulged ! 
And yet, when Iretracetheprogressof ihis 
extraordinary man, and find him mingling 
unseeninall the various politicalcabals which, 
from the death of Ricci, in 1775, ledby 
regulär succession to the commencement, 
in 1789, of the raost sanguinary revolu- 
tion that ever disgraced the annals of 
mankind ; and when, in every subsequent 
scene of that horrid draoia, I . beheld him 
prompting the principal performers, though 
not appearing himself upon the revolu- 
tionary stage ; when I call to mind the pro- 
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digious treasures which he lavished in pro- 
moting the campaigns of one General, 
and in frustrating tlie plans of another, 
from the appearance of La Fayette to the 
Consulship of Buonaparte, I cannot resist 
the conjecture, however marvellous it may 
appear, that Salvini conteoiplated, some- 
thing like the soenes that have occurred, 
(soenes in which, beyond all doubt, the 
Jesuits were active agents) when he said to 
ine, in his cabinet at Naples : — * Warriorsy 
may slay their tens of thousands, but 

GOLD COMMAKDS THE 8WOBD V 

" Now waving oonjectares,let ns recur to 
&ct8, and passing by evehts, which belong 
to History rather than to Biography, let us 
cdnfine öurselves to scenes necessary to 
ftie eldddätion of events connected i)vith 
the subject of this Memöir. 
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^* Often as I had had occasion to observe 
the workings of Salvini's mitid in the strong 
expressions. of his countenance, I had 
never beheld so clear a demonstration of a 
disappotnted spirit, as was displayed in bis 
whole visage on the memorable occasion, 
when, for the last time, I saw hin). 

** An especial messenger from Paris had 
been closetted with him for above an hour ; 
and when the audience was over, I was 
summoned. As I entered the cabinet, he 
was Standing with his arms fblded, his 
head reclined upon his heaving bosom^ and 
his eyes fixed on the floor. 

^^ Presently, starting from his reverie, 
* Is it you?' he exclaimed, ' Oh, Belvidere P 

" The deep-drawn sigh that accompa- 
nied this exdamation, the quivering of his 
frame, and the mingled sentiments of 
mortified ambition, and harrowing remorse» 

TOXi. IIX. K 
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apparent in his countenance^ produced 
altogether an efFect upon tny niind far 
beyond my powers of description» 

^' Relapsing inlo soliloquy, he murmur- 
ed out the word;^ 

** ' Foiled, foiled — for e verbligh ted are my 
ambitious hopes! I caiculated — I rested — I 
reposed — I slept upon the caution and fide- 
lity of tbe crafty Abbe 1 And now he, wha 
in all the gone-by storms of this tempes- 
tuous period, lias coiled hitnself up in safe 
obscurity — he now comes forth and^ for 
the first time, publicly worships this military 
phantom ! Who^ and what, is this Hero 
of the Hour ? A inere ^soldier of fortune ! 
Yes, *tis piain the sword triumphs, and the 
subtle Ahh6 perceives the crisis! But 
'twas intolerable insolence, to send his over- 
tures to me ! Fresumptaous fool, to dare 
to pen down conditions to Salvini, on which 
this traitor to the Jacobins, this embryo 
Emperor may be induced gracieusly to ex- 
tendhis patronage tome. Alas! ill-ÜEited 
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Italy, thy hour is. not yet come, nor is 
Salvini^ as Jie onoe wildly dreamed; des- 
tined to be thy libcrator P 
• ^ Then-tuming to me, fic continued, 
' You InoV, Eugene, the toil — ^you know 
tfae wealth it cost me, to remove out of the 
circl6 of my Operations ihis restless 
and ambitious soldier 1 Oh, how my sout 
triumphed when he sailed for Egypt's pesti^ 
lential shores 1 I Struck his name out of 
the üfi* of living obstades to my long- • 
fostered hopes, and numbered him ^fimong 
the ghosts of warriors, who haunt the 
banksof Nile! Was that hope the flattering * 
delusion of a dream ; or is the age of necrc- ' 
mancy nowrevived ? Escäping pestilence 
and the sword--»avoiding all the perils of 
the ocean, and of hostile fleets — ^braving 
the hate and ignominy attached to Generals ' 
who desert their army, this soldier of 
fortune returns to snatch a sceptre, that 
has mocked my grasp ! Cursed be the 
gales that wafted him to Europe ! Why— - 
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why did he not perUh in the solitudes of 

^^ ^ Eugene^ the tortures that now rack 
ikis bosom are inoonoeivable by all^ save 
only those k>fty daring spirits, who have 
formed embryos of ambition gigantic ag 
Salvinrs ; and have been doomed, like him, 
to witness their abortion at the very 
nSK^ment of their expected birth. — He, who 
in Asiä, scrupled not to call himself the 
Prophet of Mahomet, will not &il^ if it 
suit bis purpose, to summon to his Standard 
the scatteied members of the inyisible 
republic of the Jesuits. Already have 
mysterious warnings reached me, that the 
treasures Ricci entrusted to lay keeping, 
are wanted for the service of the Order ^ 
now about to ränge under the banners 
of some new Father General, who promtsei 
the splendour of empire to the Faithful« 
This may be the Consul, Buonaparte, or 
it may be that soldier's ^most inveterate 
foe! I do not fear, (for fear is a 
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Stranger to this breast) hutlunderstand these 
wamings. I know the genius of the Order 
too well to despise them. A military chief^ 
capable of protacting them, has appeared 
— and I shall vanish. Whethef^he be 
assenting to the desired public restitu- 
tion of the Order, or whether bis emissaries^ 
who are my enemies, use the promise as a 
bait, the efiect to me will be the same ; and 
the nature of the dispatches from the Abb6, 
which I have just received and answered, 
Jlx my determination / 

^* Years have rolled over us, since the 
day fate threw y ou in my power — 1 have 
not been insensible to your detestation of 
my Service, which has rendered yourfidelity 
more noble. Whilst there remained a hope 
of the accomplishment of my great purpose, 
that hope held you my victim, as fast 
as the fatal folds of the dreadful Laocood. 

NOW MT DESPAIR HASSET TOU FREE. Ih 

those depositories where, for my use, you 
lodged the wealth I have entrusted to you^ 
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that wealth still remains. My deatb will 
transfer those treasures solely to your- 
self— -no other hand can touch them ! 
Th£Y ARB Y0UK*5 — usc thcm aceord- 
ing to the Impulse of your own be- 
nevolent heart To me too late comes 
remorse for a life worse than wasted in 
ambitious dreams, that have proyed a fiery 
hell to my tortured soul. Go thou into 
the World with *all the means of doing 
good, which this wealth affordsyou. Be- 
nevolence is in you an active principle^ 
which I have only known by name. I 
have porsued a shadow, that has xnocked 
my hopes««^ have liyed in misery, and I 
die unblessed !* ' 

, " In a few days after thii declaration 
the Marquis di Salvini was no more ! 
Whether the invisible arm of Jesuitism, 
er the fiend despair administered the cha- 
Jice of death^ I am still doubtful. 
* - # * # 

V'O'er the next period of my eveutfui 
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life a veil must long remaiD, and probably 
may never be by me withdrawn. 

" Respect for the recen t dead, and j ustice to 
many-still existing characters,whofigured on 
the stage, which Europe, during that period, 
presented, forbid the narrative of tny ad- 
ventures in Russia, Germany, France, Italy, 
Spain^and Portugal, as well as the disclosure 
of my correspondences with England. 

'^ It is enough to say, that in all these 
places I have, under various disguises, endea- 
voured to use the roagic power (which Isoon 
discovered that I aciually possessed) for such 
purposes^ as appeared to mjj; hümblejudg- 
medt, best adapted to serve the cause of 
truth, of justice, reason/and humanity! 

'' In prisons as well as palaces^ in camps 
and in hospitals, much of that period has 
been passed* I coald harrow up the soul 
with horror at scenes of revolutionary 
. anarchy in Paris— of sanguinary nnassacres 
in ungräteful Spaih, nor would one of the 
least terrible be, that which marked the 
eparture of the spirit of the wretch» 
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Effington, of whose immense wealth I 
fortunately deprived the secrei treasury of 
ihe Inquisition^ 

" But here let the curtaindrop. Away — 
away with all the gloomy scenery and 
horrid apparatus of Jesuitism and of Jaco- 
binism, of Despotism aiid of Anarchy \ 
Retnove the Inquisition dungeons -— the 
revolutionary guillotines — and clear the 
stage of masks, and chains — of poisoned 
chalices and bloody daggers. 

Se£NK \u* 

'' Now I^ the curtain rise again. Behold 
a scene in beautifulty wild, and tranquitly 
sublime, Switzerland [ That cottage at the 
iiiountain*s base, is the abode of the oiost 
excellent of men, of David Delmont. 

" Oh ! for a pen that might da 
j^ustice ta the character of Deimont ! A 
tage, without the pride of wisdom*-^a 
philanthropist, without display of feeling — 
a patriot without clamour — a pious worahip- 
per of the Supreub, without parade oi^ 



/ 
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piety, Duringmy residenceunderhishonour- 
cd roof, fromthe society and history of Del- 
motit, i| was my happiness to acquire a far 
decper and juster knowledge of humaii 
nature ; of thc variöuspoliticalinstitutions, 
and of the actual condition of the world, 
than falls to the lot of many to obtain; 

** Delmont had residedraany yearsin my 
beloved England^ where, as a merchant, he 
had acqufred a considcrable fortune, and 
hadassociated with s^eral celebratedBritish 
Public characters, with whom, atthispcriod, 
he kept up a rieh and varied correspondence. 
Thus, while the British press prescnted' 
US with the sketches of events as they 
passed before the general view, it was cur 
privilege to gather from the private com« 
munications of several of the great actors 
themselves, a fruer insight into British- 
affairs» than many of the inhabitants of 
Britain. 

*^ Among other valuable correBpondentt 
of Delmont, not thejeast extraordinary,. 



..; >'^» 
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was hls coontryman anä^Sriend^ J. L. De 
Lolme, the author of the ^elebrated tfeatise 
on the Euglish Constitution,. who>: itam a 
yanety of circumstances, we botb believ^ 
to be a principal Instrument in the inyste- 
rious production of the politkral letters of 
the vn|e:nown Junius. 

£yen before my sojoarn with Deloiont, 
I had always cherished in my breast the 
wansnest love for my nativc England ; but 
now the study pf its Constitution aad its 
laws, in the writings and correspondence of 
iPe Lolme« and many others« and the 
contrast which such a self-renovatii^ 
System of human liberty and govergment 
exhibited to the baseless fabrics of yisionary 
freedom^ alternately rising and falling 
with the elevation and pv^rthrow of suc- 
cessiye revqlutionary demagogues« couM 
not fail to impr^ss my und^rstanding 
with a sublime veneration fot the 
British Constitution, equal tp ^ love 
which my heart feit for the British spil ! 

^'Frorn my cradle I had been taughtj 
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by honest fariiier Wilibn, to worship 
i^BERTTy as the primary good of manr 
Not aii the sopbistry of slavish foreigner» 
had beeQ able to shake my constancy to 
British IiIBEaty ; but the useless hofrors 
of the French Revdution, undertaken itk 
that sacred. nacne, had engendered doubt» 
whetbep every State waa capable of enjoy« 
ingfieedom. 

'* * Ah! happy England/ said Def- 
mont) ^ knew she her own happiness^ in 
possessing a Politicai. Constitution 
such M the philosophers of antiquky saw 
kl imagination, but pronounced imprae- 
ticable. Well, and piously, has De Laliti% 
described k, when he say ff :-i- 

** ^ Let US not ascribe to the con^ 
fined Views of man, to bis imperfect 
sagacity, the discovery of this^ impor^ 
tant secret. The world might haVe growii 
old, generations might have bucceeded 
g(sner8l|oi}8, still seekirig it in Tain. Ifc 
has been by a ferttmaie coiyunetion of 
sircumstances^ 1 will add by the cusistance 
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efajavourable Situation f that LmBRTTha» 
at last bcen able to erect hersdtf a temple* 
Betng sheltered, as it were, within a cita- 
del, Liberty reigns over a Nation^ which is 
the better entitled to her favours^ M it 
endeavours to extend her empire, and 
carries with it to every part of its dominion 
the blessings of industry^ and equality. 
When the world shall have again been laid 
waste by conquerors, it will still continue 
to shew Mankind, not only the principle- 
that oughtto unite them, but what is of na 
less importance, the pobm under \Vhich they 
ought to be united. And the philosopher^. 
\^\\en he reflects on what iä constantly the 
fate of civil Societies amongst tnen, and' 
observes with concern the numerous and 
powerful causes wbich seem^ as it were^ 
utiavoidably to €ondiiet them all to a. state^ 
of incurajble pbliticaL sla^ery, takes comfbrt - 
in seeing that libervy has at last disclosed ' 
her secret to mankind ; dn#, in mhitaik^ 
secured an astluh to H£Rsbx.p«.' 



' 1 
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'< Saoh was the picture of tbe Enoxjsh 
Constitution, drawn by De Loline> 
nearly half a Century ago. I was eii^ 
raptured with it wheO' I first stadied it ; 
and after. all the eicperience I Havestnce 
ofalained, I still cling to it, as that model 

Of KATIONAX» FASEJDaMi which , is IDOSt 

wortby of Imitation by every nationi^ 
lamily of tbe human raoe t Ezecrated he 
the memory of tbose base Statesmen; 
whoy upon wbatever pretence, bave at* 
tempted to violate the glö&iqvs chabtbe ^ 
and accursed for ever be tbe sacrilegioua 
wretch, that shali bereafter meditate Ihe. 
least abridgment of that oonstitution^HBA« 
TJfiN's best boon ta man \ 

^' .With such impressions of tbe British 
government, and with a genuine love of 
my Dative soil, I anxiousty contemplated m 
rettfrn to England. The treaty <if Amien^ 
which . gave a respitCj too short, alas !• to 
the borrors of a sanguinary war, seemed 
to oficr me the desired opportanity» The 
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Jesuit Bonoretti had long before that epocfr, 
sf^ffled off his mortat coil;* and excepting^ 
the aroiäble Dehnont^ I had no mdividuat 
attachment w this wide world. My mind^ 
however, had often, ii> pleasing coiitemp* 
lation^ tanied towärd» the scenes of my 
boyidh Aays ; and I promised myself same- 
tfaing like pleasure in the rewards I medi- 
tated to bestow on the benevolent, andtruly 
Si^lish'hearted famiTy at Svuth Farm ; 
and now and then indulged in dreäms of 
diaoOvery of my parents^ I had mentioned 
my design of visiting England- to my 
ftiend Delmoat^ and had extraeted a pro^ 
mise from him tö aocempany me;. 

BCENE virr. 

It was now the autumn of 1^02, tlie 
only autumn daring twenty years, that 
peace had smiled upon the shores of Eng* 
land^ and Delmont and myself were on the 
eve of ouf departure from SwHzerland^ 
wheii on6 afiternoön we were surprised by 
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ihe arrival of a inessenger in haste from an 
aged and venerable Recluse, known by the 
name of Veroui, who resided in a small 
solitary eottage about half a mile from 
Delmont's habitation« 

^'Veroni was fast approaching bis last 
moments when Delmont arrived at the 
aide of bis couch. ^ Pardon me/ faintly 
exdaimed Veroni, ^ pardon me, the trouble 
I occasion you; but you will have the 
goodness to recollect the conversation we 
had some few years ago on the b^ch 
before yoar eottage, when^ after Itstenhig 
to my cooifdaints agünst the destinies, yoa 
kindly assented to the reqoest I made yon 
to become the executor of my last will; 
The lamp of life is now all bat extinguish- 
ed^ I deposit in your hands/ continued 
he, ^as he deltvered a small packet, ^ my 
last testament, and intreat yon to remem« 
her your engagement. 

''In a few hours afierwarda Verohi 
cxpiscd ia the arms of a&itbAd old 
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who had long been his aale compäntcm and 
donestia 

<< The worthy Delmont opened the 
packdt in rmy presaace« It ooQtained a 
small portfolio in which were some draw* 
ings and papers with this letter : 

*' ^ Most excellbnt Delmoni^, 

'^ * From the wor Id of spirits I now ad<- 
dressyou,who are yet an inbabitant of the 
earlh« You stand pledged before reeording 
angels ta fulfil this my last will and testa- 
ment. Remember« and be faitbfol. 

^^ ^ I die possessed öf littte worldly 
stcre. The account itioiosed will direct 
you where to find, and how ta dispose of it 
My cottage aml the garden I give to n»y 
faithful servaht Clarena^ while he liveSj and 
my wish is^ Ibat after his deoease theymi^. 
become the proparcy öf some virtuous- 
man^ who will engage to preeerve in all it» 
naiuralbeauty, Ibe gravs im the gabbbk^ 
vvbere rest the haOowed relics of an un£3j^ 



tunate friend, near which, my will is^ 
that my bones be laid. 

*' * Confiding in your honour for the 
Performance o( your engagement made to 
me, I now prpoeed to perform mine te 
you, in narrating my history^and explaining 
the Story of the drawings, which have so 
frequently excited your curiosity. My name 
I disguise — the tale in all other respects is 
true. 

'< < I was born in England of wealthy 
parents— but being a younger brother« 
was educated for the army^and passed 
müch of my youth in absence from my 
native soiL It^was my lot^ however^ to 
be in England in the memorable year, when 
the yoong Pretender raised the Standard of 
his father in the Isles of Scotkind ; and 
my virgin sword was drawn at the battle 
of Culioden. At Üiat epoch there were 
several English families who secretly 
espoused the cause of the Pretenden 
AmQDg them was the Chief of an honour* 
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lible and ancient house, a Barotiit, with 
whose k)vely daughter I became enamour- 
ed ; and it was my happiness to know I was 
beloved by her. We tvere both too young, 
and both too deep in love, to let the obsta- 
cles, arising from a diflTerenoe in the religion 
and the politics of our fathers^ prevent 
bur Union ; and a clandestine marriage was 
the consequence. 

*' * Soon aftcr the indissoluble tie was 
formed, events occurred, which forbäd the 
most remote idea of hope, that the father 
of my bride would ever {^rdon our acknow^ 
ledged error ; and too well knowing that bis 
anger would have destroyed bis daughter, 
concealment became inevttable, and all the 
evils and terrors of clandestine child-birth 
were the unhappy consequences of a 
clandestine marriage. 

" * A child was born but to be torn 
/rom the parent that should have nourish- 
ed it, and committed to ä 8tranger*5 care ! 

^^ ^ The very fdlowing morn to that most 
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agohizing night» when^tD inevitable mystery 
I left the innocent pledge of our unhappy 
love, hoping each day to watch, unknown, 
the progress of my boy, until the hour 
arrived» that I might own him in the face 
of all man ; oh 1 fate, thy cruel ttxrü, 
that. very morn a royal mandate reached 
xne, which scarcdy granted me a moment's 
titne to eqoip for foreign Service. 

^^ ^ Alas! that absence» which, v^ith 
torture» I iroagined might be a year, was 
destined to be eternal 1 

^' ^ Employed upon an afiair of aeci^cy 
and importance, in connectton with an 
Italian agent of the British government, 
the villain turntd traitor, and having 
delivered me over to the despotic power of 
Venice, fully secure of my perpetual impri- 
sonment in its horrible dungeons, remitted 
to England, a tale of my sudden death, 

*^ ' Imprisonmenty under any circum- 
stance, is dreadful; but with the hopes 
and fears of a. husband and a father, which 
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at that cxim fiUed tny soul, to be suddenly 
plunged aüve into a grave ; jtp be shut out 
for ever from all intercourse with mankind, 
oh! judge the horror and despair/Of such 
a Situation.; if^ indeed^ your heart can 
endure the Imagination of such agonizing 
tortures as in reality ]acerated noine ! 

" * Alternately the ravings arid the 
sullenness of despair marked the wretch- 
edness of my soul. New fires of 
phrenzy spread through each artery» and 
burnt in every vein ; and now cold grief 
|)re8sed on iny heart its icy band, benumb- 
ing every sense and faculty. Inthis state^like 
a dream of iiorror^ passed away five lustres 
of my life; when, on*asudden, oneday 
the doors of my cemetery Were thröwn 
open^ aud an angel of deliverance appeared 
in the forfn of an jSnglish naval officer l 
" The traitorous Italian, who had inflicted 
4m me barbarities, infinitely more cruel 
than. the worst of deaths, seized with 
remorse, had made a confession of his 
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crime to a priest^ who had transinitted the 
particulars to my fqends in England, and 
the result was my deliverance from those 
horrible dungeons in which, from 1748 to 
1773^ I had been incarcerated» 

" * But, oh! fate, what mockery was 
this deliverance ! 

" * I was resifored to the world only to 
learn^ that all the dear objects to behold, 
whom I chiefly coveted, that restoralion 
were phantoms that had appeared and 
vanished! Ten years my wife had lived 
and mourned me with a silent sorrow, 
which, at length, consumed her — she 
died, anil was buried with the secret of 
Gur marriage unrevealed ! 

*^ * My father and my eider brother 
were descended into the toml>---a nephew, 
born after the period ofmy supposed deatb^ 
possessed the mansion and estate, and was 
then on the eve of marriage. But oh, my 
unfortunate jBon ! How shall I describe my 
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crime ? How palliate the abandonment of 
my in&nt boy ? 

" • Where was the wonder, that a» 
Boon as he €X)uld form an idea of his 
deserted and dependent State, he feit a 
sparkof thatspirit that once anitnated his 
wretched sire ! 

** * At ten years old he quitted the 
asylum of the farmer with whom I left 
hiro, and went abroad with an Italian Jesuit, 
the confessor of a neighbouring Baronet. 

•* * I traced him to the paläce of a 
Cardinal at Röme ; but from his protection 
also he clandestinely departed ; and from 
that period of his existence notidingsof 
my deserted son have I, with all my efForts, - 
been able to procure. 

** * What, then, was the world to me ? 
A desert— a dreary wilderness — a place of 
penance and of -Lamentation. I formed a 
resolution to renounce every intercourse 
with any individual, to whom I had been 
ever known in my real character*^and 
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fixed upon the secluslon of this cottage, 
where, under the name of Erasmus Vero- 
tii, I have enjoyed the only satisfaction that 
life can yield me ; calm retirement, and un« 
molested meditation, on the memory of a 
blessed martyr, and in romantic hopes of 
one day beholding, by some miracle, our 
injured child !' 



At this part of the Memoir, Mr. Old- 
ways was unable longer to restrain the 
expressions of the strong emotions which 
had been gradually rising in bis breast^ as 
he compared incident by incident, the ex- 
traordinary story that Lancaster recited. 

^* Wonderful Providence !'' exclaimed 

r 

the worthy Oldways,— " In this mysterious 
and benevolent stranger, then, I find a . 
lineal descendant of our ancient house. Mr. 
Lyttleton must surely be the son of tny ^ 
father's brother r 

** And the son of my grandfather^s 
sister/' exclaimed th§ Countess St; Orville, 
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SCIENC IX* 

Ät this moment Lyttleton unexpect- 
edly returned, introducing tbe foreign 
officer^ wbo appeared so mysteriously at 
the library at Flimflamton. ^ 

After the exclaaiations and salutaticms 
naturally arising from such a disclosure — 

" Of myself,-* said Lyttleton» " there 
is Httle more to teil. Veroni's grave Lady 
St. Orville saw. The Jesuit's trunk is 
now no more a mystery ; and the interest 
I took in her welfare, as a moDitor, at cur 
fi^veral ineetings, which afterwards occurred 
during the period of her Ladyship's tour 
in Switzerland, and again at Venire, will 
be satisfactorily explained by my know-^ 
ledge» that th^ father with whom she 
travelled, was the uephew of my unfortiK 
nate mother ! 

Scarcely had the fast Offices of fiUal 
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piety been performed by a &on; whofie 
Singular destiny it was thus to discover 
the author of bis belog, ODly in time to 
drop pity and afFectioifs mingled team 
upon bis seoseless corpse^ when Delmont, 
the only confidant of bis bistpry^ udKned, 
and ih a few weeks died. 

'< Tbtts left alone, with only tbe faithful 
Swiss of my deceased fiither, I was myself 
alowly recovering froni a fit of stdiness, 
tbe coQseqaence of strongly exciting 
incidents» wben tbe amiable, but gay and 
juvenile, traveller, ^Eliza BeaumoHt, the 
apron^strmg äppehdage H an invalid auni, 
and pennyless f^pendant of a penuriow 

mW 

papa^ on tbeir «Mite thrdugb Switiserland, 
found me at Feronis cottage. I medttated 
an immediate return to England« Bot^alas ! 
DiBM#Nsat tbat very tnontent were preparing 
hecatombfi of human victitns, sacrifioes for 
tbe infernal altars of ambition ! Tbe flames 
of war quickly spread ^in through 
Eurc^y and I becaine a wanderer, amidst 

TOL. III. L 
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the dreadfui desolatiöns, alming with 
sincerest efforts to devote the riche«, v^'hidi, 
by a mysterious key, I commatided in every 
Capital, to an allevialion of the worst of 
human miseries. — Sometimes passing for 
a Citizen of the Uniled States of America, 
sometimes for an Italian^ and sometimes 
for a Spaniard, I have, during these last 
twelve years, retained a domicil in each of 
-the Belligerent States ; and in that period 
have been eye-witness of events, as mar- 
vellous as any which the page of History 
records« 

** In these events, involving the fate 
of nations and of sovereign^, this gentle- 
fnan, by birth a Spanmrd, whom I have 
had the honour to introdace to this circle, 
has taken a glorious and praise-worthy 
part — fruitless, however, as far as yet ap- 
pears, in behalf of bis native soil, which 
is still destined to feed Motiks and Jesuits! 
But his history is also interwoven with 
that of the unfortunate Augusta Moreton^ 
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^hoae Story is* depicted in the drawings^ 
which oocasioDed you, Mr. Oldways, sq 
oiüch agitajbipn, and which Delmont re* 
ceived from the 5oi-rfzVanf Veroni. 
. " That beautiful, but giddy child of 
nature^ you need not be told, one fatal day^ 
absconding frpm the protection of her 
brother^ Sir Roger Moreton, found an 
asylui^i at the mansion of yoi^r friend^ Sir 
Godfrey Bradshaw, where she was private- 
ly marricd to the brother of this gentle- 
man, then on a visit at Bradshaw Hall. 
You may remember, that some time after- 
wards he was compelled, on pressing busi- 
ness, to visit Switzerland ; and during bis 
absence the ill-fated Augusta died. Her 
Jnusband received the tidii^s of her death 
with anguish amounting to despair ; and 
accidentally encountering my father in bis 
* retrrement, from tlje sim^arity of their 
feeiings of deep grief, he resolved. to 
become the ccmpanion of the supposed 
Veroni's seclusion from the world. 

L 2 
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** IndulgtDg in the tskitWBffsA tmcy ci 
«eeing and possessing the €orp«e ef his 
wife, diat aoene oöcorred^ nMch is dif^ 
played in the bat of those di^awingB, wbidi» 
to ccmteo^Uite» bfcame the melanchöly- 
pleaeiiig occupactkm of his aofitary hoin^ 

** Though not quite half the aige of my 
fiitber, the wild, deep grief of the Spaniard 
carried him first to tlie grave<-4o that 

GHAYE IN THE OA.R0£Ny where QOW rCBt 

the rdics of Althonso and Avgvsxa^ 
with diose of my unfortanate sire ! 
^* Thus, then, you behold before yott 

the MYSTERIOU6 STIiANGEB, no longCT 

veiied as Martelli, Belvidere, er Lyttleton, 
fout in the <hBX!ßcter to whid) his birth 
entitles him, an English countky g£K- 
TLBMAH, and wit^ a faoiäy name of whidi 
he is justly prood. 

^' When the Dove of Peace once 
more rested on my natiye island, I waited 
not a moment ere I flew, under the shdteii' 
of her wingy to England. I landed, with 



what feäings I wiH not attempt ta paint^ 
upon that happy soil^ wbere yetno foreiga 
foe, nor civil traitor, has drawa the blood^ 
of ita peculiarly^favoured sona 1 Without 
predse er detailed purpoae, but with * 
general design of playtng the ukQiOAH 
by the nieana of wealth» I arrived in 
Ixmdon ; and by aocident, ahall I call it, 
bccame the momentary irnnate o£ that 
house from which Mr. Laneaater had not 
Ihen departed.«-**7i&e re$t ycu krunv. 

'^ In selecting aa my home the mansio» 
of the fiimfly of the Moretona» I have 
been influenced by feeiinga of local at- 
tadiment and reapeet ; bat as I mean to 
devote the wealth wkh whidi I am entrust- 
ed, to a more generai promotion of bappi- 
ness, and a wider researoh aAer saiaeay, 
than ean be eflfected by a fixed residenoe 
any where, I have obtained the consent of 
Mr. Lancaster, after ceriain nvptial. cere^ 
monies^ which I foresee will speedily take 
place, to accompany fne on a leisurely 
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•urvey of Great Britain for the fulfilment 
of ihese purposes. 

" In the mean time the Bankruptcy of 
Mr. Flimftamy which will be announced 
thisevening, will occasion such an accu« 
mulation of distress in this immediate 
districty that I earnestly request the active 
co-operation of all present, in applying the 
MAOic QF KBAL WEALTH, in Order to 
counteract tht evils, which have originated 
in, or resulted frdm,. the tricks and delu- 
sions of selfish impostors. 

^* Happy will it be for old England^ 
for the British empire, for the Civilized 
World, when the manoeuvres of such 
mtschievous speculators as Flimflam shall 
be no longer successful ; and when the 
character and conduct of such men as 
Mr. Oli>ways shall be rightly uhderstood, 
duly honoured, and generally imitated !*' 

FINIS, 
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NOTES. 

[Extracted ßom Vainetiei qf LiteratuseJ] 



" Tbe plan of tbe repoblic of tfae Jesuits was so 
contrived> tbat it arose (o tbe supreme degree of 
power« and was incapable ^of being destroyed bntbj 
itself. Thejr had actnally brongbt it to such a pttcb» 
tbat tbe mtgbticst monarchs were obedient to their 
nod. AUy from (be meniat servant to tbe prime 
mintsterj were their creatures, and acted by tbeir 
impalae* Tbey drew tbe optlioes of tbe greatest 
projects> and the execution or tbe defeat of tbem was 
alwajs in their hands. Wars and peace among the 
nations depended on tbeir wiH. In the charcb, tbeir 
towering faead aseended to tbe stars. Popes^ cardinals, 
and bishops^ did obeisance to their authority^ and the 
rest of tbe ordeis lay under their leet. Even the 
«lectbn of popes> and tbeir administration« were tbQ 
work ctf tbeir band». * Tbey decHned the sovereign 
digoity i because it is always greater to play with it at 
pleasurCj and a secret power is ever mare formidable 
tbao an ostensible aathority. Their arms extended 
over all the four qoarters of the globe. Their Colleges 
in the Bast and West Indies were uniforxnly governed 
•n the satne principles. Tbey were ever animated by 
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•oe toolj and actoatad by one spirit. Rome was the 
oentie of their doraimoD« and Ibe seat of the detpots 
v/hma all oaeo inapltcldj obeyed« 

'* Tbeirgrandear was;bui]t cm tbe abuse of religion« 
^hidi Ibey. metamQrpboscd aecerding to thedemanda 
«f tbe ttnoes« to 4be taste of all raoks aad persona, and. 
i» every case to tbepromotioa of their ovn advaotage. 
Tbeir syitem was fooaded on tbe natacai w0ahnesa o£ 
mankiod^ wbOj one way or otber, resolve to be de- 
Gcived. Theyeinployed. the same means witb tboie 
who make ase of their stsonger intellect, togain tbe 
command over feeble souls. Stapidity» ■ simplicityj 
and ignorance» in the great as well as in tbe smallt. 
was the sare foundation whereon they boilt. In the 
«opontry and in townsj in the courts oftpayices aod tbe 
£unüies of private personj^^ tbcy inainnated thenudf^es 
witb the pliancy pf a serpent^ charmed tbör l>eue£io 
tora and friends with* tbeir encbanting breatb, andv 
bound them like another La^oon, band and foot, 
within their folds. Tbe greatest and niost righteons 
nPK>narch8 of the world were^oot exempted from their% 
away. They trembied before theai> and tbonght 
theniselves not strong eoough toforee through theky 
wabs. 

''AU th& wheels-of tbi» dangerous machine ac«^ 
quired their . movement by the Single spring of a blind 
obedience towards tlie Pere General. For conduct- 
^iog tbemseivea conformably. to thetr desüzuuion« it- 

i. 3 
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was necessary that Ihis elevated person should perfecN 
}y possess all tbe qualities proper for a regen t of such 
a species: be should be quick-sighted and cTBfty, 
'wiihout passions and prejudice^ vigtlant^ active^ and 
iodefiitigable^ indulgent and coroplying towards tbe 
mighty, intnguing, circumspect^ resolute and firm. 

" Tbe last generale Lorenzo Ricci« besides tbe 
spirit of intrigue« by which he forced himself into that 
arduons post« possessed none of tbe foreoieotioned 
qnalities. 

" From pride and arrogance« be was totally igno« 
rant both of hinaself and bis vocation ; and bis deport- 
,n)ent towards tbe great was like tbat of tbe emperor 
cf China. Did the Swiss come into bis Chamber« and 
say : Reverendissimo ! the cardinal York waits below 
at the gate« and is desirous of speaking with you : be 
answers : To-day I give audience to no one. To-day 
is ihe general'post*day to all the fcur quarters of tbe 
World. Five or six cf tny viceroys in the East and 

West Indies are expeciing my Orders. ^Tbe 

Swiss : The cardinal protector of the Spanish crown 
bas received dispatches from bis court, wblch be re- 
quests permission to communicate to you. General : 
Send hiai away, and appoint him to-morrow. 
Swiss ? Half a dozen bishops in partibus« and as many 
monsignori in naturalibus> will take no denial« Gene* 
ral : Tbe generation of vipei s ! I am not at bome; 
———Swiss : The pretctd^r of England desires td^ 



227 



miasian. General : Let bis pretending majesty be 
pleased to wait, tili I bave finisbed tbis letter to hit 
actnai majesty tbe king of Spain.— — — -S wiss : A 
little hump-back eminence bas stopt below before tbe 
College, to aonounce toyoa, tbat bis bolioess^ tbe sove* 
reign pontiff^ would be bappy to converse witb yoa 
for balf an hour. Greneral: His boliness naay bave 
patienee tili I bave finisbed tbe post. 

''In tbe latter years of tbe reign of Benedict XIV.- 
wben beavy complaintB were brougbt from allpartt- 
oftbeworld^ particukrly from Ponugal, against tbe: 
Society, tbis enligbtened and peaoeable pontiffrepresen-* 
ted to bina^ in tbe liveliest cok>urs, tbe dangers wbicb' 
tbreatened bis order, if be did not in time set forward* 
a proper reform. ' The most potent monarcbs,' said^ 
bej ' are now coocertiug the measures» for extermina* . 
ting yoar fraternity^ uniess yoa ametid ibe defects and 
vices witb wbicb you are- cbarged. Tbe temporal 
arm bas already pronounced your sentence. You^. 
bave powerful enemies in the bosom of tbe cburcfa. 
Tbe superior clergy bäte you. Tbe cardinal pro- 
tectora of crov^ns may not be your frtends witb the- 
several monarchs tbey serve. All tbe orders of monks 
are your deadly foea. Tbey will at lengtb raise one- 
of tbeir body to the cbair of St, Feter, for bringing; 
your Order to ruin. Your niazims, and tbe spirit> • 
wbicb animates.you in all your designs and actions are:; 
too universally known. All tbe Opposition y^u.majfr^* 
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make will «oly wn« Ibe more tp cxasperate your 
fo«t> almady loo pot«Bt j tili al last you bring on your 
demoKtion witb redonblfsd vUAmee, by malüog tbem 
haaten rheir pIot> aftar deepenisg their GOQtriyaoQes. 
No pope will ba abla to save yon. I mysdfj sboolcl 
ere lUt lunre been the instrament of your extlipatioD. 
if tba tnigbtiaat monarcbs bad not loved me too mocb 
to force me to embilter tbe fe w days I bave yet to live 
witb tbia odiooa ODdartaking. I myself» witb uplifted 
bands^ implofe yoQ to roiolv« oo a tigaal reformation* 
Yon will still bc conapicoous beyond the reat of tbe 
cMndere. But« wben oooe the ax wbich la aow laid to 
the root, shall have given Ibe final stroke^ yoy will, 
be reduced to noihing ; and to many estiiBabb per-v 
aoDi, who at präsent do hooonr to your society^ will 
wander about like dispersed iheepi and srg^ ottt their 
days in languor and disgaat.' 

'* To tbis falber ly admooition, Ricci was as blind, 
and c^f as a.hardened Fharaob. 

'* Had Benedict XIV. been sacceeded by a popeof- 
the saiQe dispositlons^ Ibe refonn so oaucb insiated oo. 
by tbe Portugoeae coart and the boose of Boorbcn» 
would bave donbtless been broaght to effect. Bot, 
as pope Res^onico, and bis state-secretary Torrigtani^^ 
made cesaimon^canse wich the pere generale to with« 
atand tbe^ eqnttable di^paands of tbose confederate 
powers^ they dallied no looger abont a fefonn> bot 
attucked Ibe society wiih all tbe forces they conkl 
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raise« and pursued it to Hs utter defttractioii. Tfae- 
soccessfbl Opposition of thts headstrong bot feeble 
tnoDivirate« indaced them to drive the Jesuits out of ' 
all ihw domintOQ«. Tbough by this the soctety of 
Jesus was deprivedof its arms and legs, and itd corpn« 
lent body was bleeding at every vein ; the haugh^. 
spirit of Ricci provoked the angry ODorts to redoubte 
their niertal blows, hy pap^l rescripts mxd insulting 
Übels. He persuaded the pope tp issue the ponspoua. 
apostoltcal bull» which confirmed his order in all its 
Privileges in. defianceof all the oicmarchs upon earth, 
jusuf}ed'it in evcjy particular^ and eKtoUed it to the 
skies ifii lefty panegyrics. Strongly enveloped in bis 
pontifical höliness, and replete with,the blind con-. 
ceitj that' the cause of his order was the cause of the 
church of Ronoe, he gave himsejf up to themost scan- 
dalous exoeßses. He evioced that his pertinacious re-^ 
sistance was not fc^nded^on the love of his order, bu,t 
sol^ly on selfrinterested niot^vea and views of ambkion. 
** It was easy to be fbreseen» that^ after the death 
of. pope^ Rezzonico» the nnpnarchs concerned would.? 
einploy all their faeuUies to elevate.one ^o was dis* 
posed to forward their views as the successox ia the 
apostolical throne^ There was not one of, thft whole^ 
sacred College, who^ in the affair ofthe Jitsuits» had 
deicJared bimselfso mucb io favour. of ihe forfeign.. 
Courts» as Ganganeüi^ Hi^viviela the congregations 
that had been held on that sobject had ever beeiifoc 
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complying with tbeir urgent demands. Tbey were 
now so accustomed to tbis umform conducr, tbat bis 
opinioo was no longer asked. ' I am excluded from 
their consoUations, said be once to cardinal Caval- 
chioi i bat I koow all tbat passes, Tbe business cah 
come to no good issue. If tbe court of Rome will 
preserve its digni(y> it naast absolutely keep upon 
terois witb tbe princes of Bourbon^ and favoar their 
wisbes. Their arms extendover thePyrennees and 
tbe Alps.' He bas been roore tban once beard to 
say : A spiritual order^ wbicb tbe catbolic powers are 
no longer inclined to tolerate^ mast be abolisbed. It 
was well-known, tbat^ wbile yeta Minorite^ be never 
barnt incense to the society of Jesus« and wbile 
lecturer of tbeologyin bis order^ in tbe public dispo- 
tations be bad several times combate4 tbeir tbeolo«- 
gical tenets. 

** Hence it appears to bave been an onpardonable 
negUgence in tbegeneral Ricci« who bad so mucb tbe 
ascendant witb pope Rezzonico tbat be could gain any 
point for tbebenefit of bis order« in not circumventing 
bim in bis p^^motion to tbe cardinaFs bat. Since« 
upon tbe demise of Rezzonico« cardinal Chigi« an. 
egregious bigot to bis order« bad already so many. 
ypices in tbe conclave« he should bave unlocked all. bis 
treasures« and set every spring in motion« eitber to in*, 
sure bimself the favour of cardinal de Bernis« who.. 
sided with the house of Bouibon« or tohave weakenedi 
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hit partjr. Was it likely, that a man, who« frotn the 
humble Station of a poor abbe, had arrived at tbe bigh 
Office of minister of State and cardinal, by femal^ in« 
trigue« and only lived at Rome, because it was resolv- 
ed to forbid bim tbe coart of France, tbat such a man 
was not to be seduced to eltber aide ? Bat Ried, 
from tbe extravagant favour be bad enjoyed during tbe 
former pootificate, and from tbe fond Imagination be 
had perpetually cherished, that the chair of St, F^ter 
conid not sobsist witbout tbe support of bis brother« 
bood, was so much intoxicated witb bis own fancied 
sufficiency, tbat he tboaght he had no need of osing 
any extraordinary means for maintaining bis order 
entire. He was fally persuaded that the tnterests of 
the court of Rome were so intimately blended witb its 
prosperity, tbat no pontiff, of what order soever b« 
wcrej could once serioiasly intend its destroction» 

" Cardinal de Bernls fonnd means to detach carüi» 
nal Rezzonico, nepbew to the great protector of tbe 
Jesatts, from Chigi's party. This grand advantage 
costhim no more than a dose ofthat bonied eloquence 
which so strongly marks bis discoorses. Lorenzo 
Ganganelli was raised to the pontificate/ * * 

*' Tbere went about a rcport at tbat tim^, afid mfln}^, 
affirm it still, tbat Gailganelli was chosen« on condi- 
tion that he sbould extirpate tbe society of Jesus. 
However, notbing is more trae> than that the settled 
conüdence, that he would fulfil tbis desire, was the 
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Motive for ehasinf h\m wUh most of the electon. 
Bot« that it was stated as an express condition of hia 
being elevated to tfae papal throoe« ^an as lilUe be cre- 
dHed« as tbat the Boorbon ooorts would ibemselves^ 
lay an obstacle in the way of tbeir bopet. An eleclion 
so managed, and . s condition Born a pope so ekcted, 
wbereby so powecfol a society wm to be dissolved, 
wookl havebeen contested on allsides, and finatly/ 
mnolkd. Ganganelirs known way of thinkiog was . 
afar greater secunty, than a fermal promke ; iojMvtSk^ 
Sixtns V. had prooaaed it, bat feil off freoi, bis word. 
'* Ganganelli evinced, in tbe seqod, tbat be ef{ect<^ 
ed tbe dissolution of the society^ not with the hasty 
authority of an articled magtstrate, bat in consequence^^ 
of a mature aod impartial inveKtigation of < the roeriH 
of tbe cause, ' Give me time to examine imo this . 
iBAportant Affmx, on whieb lißva to pponoun^e a dect« 
sive decree ;* was bis answer tothe earnestsolLcitationa-. 
of the honse of Boarbon; * I<.am the comnooRfatber 
of all the orthodox, pacticnhirly the religioos, and caa* 
not annihilate a famons order, withom such motive». 
as will be iny justtfication in the sight of God and of . 
the World.* Tbat he Oeiight make no falsestep ia.. 
this arduotis business, be coovoked^ peculiar deputa-^ 
tton of five impartial cardiiiais and two or three leam- 
ed preltites, appotnted exj^rienced advocates to plead.' 
in bebalf öf tÜe Jesnits^ and instituted a formal pro« 
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oess^ tbat terminated in »senteoce^ which, after a long, 
hivestigation, he confirmed^ as sovereign jndge. 

'' fiefore, however, he took this de6nitive measore^ 
he required of pere general Ricci'» tbat be woald at 
once proceed to a thorougb reforro of bis order. But 
he still adhered to bis old device : Sint ut sunt» aul 
ilon sint. Such pertinacity, as it exceeds all bounds» 
almost sarpasses bellef. It it something similar tQ. 
the inflexible stubbomaess of a Simoa at tbe siege of 
Jerusalem. Tbe benevoleut Titus offered bim peace ; 
the city and temj^e belng now in bis bands j if be 
would but submit» witb tbe remainiag inbabitants^ to» 
the obedience of tbe Roman people. But no; be 
would rather the city were reduced to a heap of ruii^s, 
afid tbe wbole nation of tbe Jews exterminated^ thao. 
ptdfit by tbe emperor's grace. 

** Had Ricci had the benefit of tbe society at beart»^ 
he would surely bave averted its total overtbrow^ by 
submitting it to any reform» even tboogh it mfght pro« 
bably be attefaded witb considerable loss : like a t|rcK 
dent mariner^ who» witboot besitatloB» casts the cost» 
liest treasares into tbe surges of the sea» as the price of 
re4emption for bis ship and bis life. The cburch iier* 
seif faasnp oeed.to decline a reform > if she bas started^ 
aside from tbe path of discipline. Tbere are numeroua« 
exatpples.of rtspectable orders wbo bave submitted to 
Qndidrgo, a reform. Under this pretext tbe society 
woald barctenoirated its vigour^ and al ways,havie p^i^rr^ 
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med i(s former coursa. Was the fratemitj of Jesu»- 
accnsed with justice of certainfaalts ? it was bat reason*» 
able, that, at least in the eyes of ihe world, it should 
leem disposed to Oorrect them. Was it iimocent of 
tbe Charge ? then the ready adoption of reform wouid 
have tended to coofirm their 'good priociples and esta*- 
blish tbeir innocence. An order tbat refiises to sobmit 
to the cooduct of tbe sovereigo bead of the cburcb^ 
and frowardly pertisu in its okl ways^ under tbegoi« 
daoce of its own sttperior^ immediataly assumes tbe 
form of a sect^ wbicb bas notbing less ia view tban tbe 
welfiire of tbe cborcb. 

'* Notwitbstanding wbatever coold b& aUegedj the 
pere general delivered it as bis final determinatiqo^ tbat 
be would listen to no reform. Nay« be exertedallpoa« 
sible means to induce the pope to dissolve tbe societjr, 
Wbile tbe deputation of cardioals was employed io 
sifring tbe varions complaiots tbat were broiagbt against 
it^ and its fate was nearl^ decided^ he caused the most 
daring and scurriloas liiiels to be dispersed against tbe 
pope, He was abused as ä ipurioas pontiff elected by 
means of simony i as a tyrant who persecdted tbe cbiU 
dren of St. Ignatius with such anrelentiogcnielty« for 
HO otber reascfn tbap that be might get tbeir goods into 
bis possession« and gratify the monarchs wbose minda 
be had poisoned against them. The like infamous 
scorrillties were propagated by the Jesoits even in tbe 
conyents of nuns ; so tbat no class of persons was left 
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ünprejudiced against tbe worthy Ganganelli* To iaii« 
midate bim from pronouncing the definitive seotence» 
ihey sent hiin a ietter in an unknown hand, which con« 
tained nothicg more than the four letters of the alpha« 
bet P. S. S. V. [Presto sara sede vacante^ tbe papal 
throne will sbortly be vacant.] tbesignificatioa wbereef 
was apparent on the first inspection. 

" From these hostile manoeavrea the pope saw 
himself obliged, oa poblishing the bull by which the 
Society was aboiisbed> to have tecourse to the saooe 
precaations which are nied in timei of the most alarm* 
ing seditions. Tbe Colleges were surroonded by sol« 
diers, and the streets were beset with porsuivants and 
halbardiers, to prevent resarrectioo and tumolt. Thts 
mark of disgrace> by wbtch such a namber of worthy 
personsy as doubtless that order contained, were treat* 
ed as dangerous insurgents^ roust have pierced tbeir 
very souls with affliction« For this cutting calamity 
they had no one to tbank bot tbeir impditic general« 
He himself was arrested as a malefactor, and shut ap 
in the Castle of St, Angelo^ where he was sometimes 
more severely and sometimes more gently treated, 
according to bis cbange of behaviour» 

" When the bull of Abrogation was read to him^ he 
turned pale^like a man on whom some anexpected ca- 
lamity suddenly falls ; at the same ttroe sayiog» that 
indeed he had looked for a reform« bat that he never 
coold imagine that the total demolition of the order 
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reftson to doobt of tfae troth of this decldration. How 
coald he have looked fbr a reform > which he had so 
mliexibty resisted ? And is !t indeed to be supposed, 
tbat an order so widely extended^ and possessed of fto 
mocL power^ whose inflaence pervaded all the classes^ 
and ranke of mankind^ whose mazims were indelibly. 
impressed on the hearts of its n3ember$> wbereln eacb 
individual stood bound for a\1> and all for eacb indlTi- 
^hral^was capable of a reform^unless it were volantarily 
strnck out by the sapeilor of it, to whom cvery mem- 
ber had swom implicit obed^ence, and wbich reform 
was requtred to be effectual and sincere ^ The deadlj 
palknr which se'ized the general, on receiving the War- 
rant of hisfate^ seems rather an indicationof inward 
agony and despalr at the sudden demolition of bis 
bpandless and haughty dominlon. Hesawvhimself 
borled in one moment from the pinuacle of a despotical 
tway which was feit In every part of the world^ and 
pjjung^ed into the depthsof abasenaent. He^ whoset 
the proudest monarchs at defiance^ and gave law to so 
tnany thonsands of pietists and bigots> severed from 
(hat powerful body, and in the hands of the civil au-, 
thority, wlüch tili now stood in awe boih of bim and>, 
hls Order ?' Jor bearing such a reverse without ieeU. 
ipg bis whole sonl in convulsien^ h.e was by much too . 
fipeble; 

Qomijdled, a^hewas^ toren^nce.his digpity". 
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«nd cat off tnm äU liope of rismg ngnti, he still migtit 
bave gamed some semblaace of fame^ bad he sei about 
4istiagiiiahii^hiiBieIC io bis misfertimes^ by assotning 
the Tirtoes of an ordioary pastor.. Mankmd wouM 
liave been feadiJy disposed to attribute bis past fäilings 
toanioeapacitylbrgovernsient, or to consider them 
as a necesiary coiMequence*6f the maxlois of bts Order. 
Bot^ even as a private eociestastic« be exbibited no 
laodable charactser. 

'' Tbe regulär dergy areno more tban Stewards 
tff tbe temporal goods committed to tbeir care by 
ploas souls« for tbeir own support^ ar for wbat islieM 
to be tbe Service of ^od. Tbe lawful tnagisträte can 
notonly call themto aocoantj bot even^ wben neces^ 
»ary for tbe general welfare^ or wben tbe ahns of tbeir 
pious founders are no longer «ttained^ may deprive 
ihem at onoe botb of administration and possession. 
Accordin^> tbe pope had an orvqnestionable rigbt to 
bring the pere general to accoant for tbe treasurts 
which were not withotH grounds supposed to be in 
bis College^ and for all tbe temporal possessions, dcies, 
and xlemands of it ; espectally, as bo was obliged to^ 
maintain tbe ez-Jesuits of bis domioions, and ptovide 
for tbe proper execution of tiie daties 'enjoined by 
ibe pioos mstitntors^ for ex^ample^ tbe publiok wer- 
sbip, and tbe instroction of youth. Yet in hü exacni- 
.DtCion^ be bebaved just as a man üoes wben set «pon 
by robbers> partiog with ootbiog bot wbat is extorced 
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irom htm by holdiog the dagger to bis tyreast. He wat« 
therelbrei even as a private person^ a dangeroos mem- 
ber of civil societji and pope Gangaoelli had a right to 
reply as he did, to the patrons of t,he brotherhood« wbo 
implored bim for bis release : tbis dangerous bead 
must bj all means be prevented from any commanl- 
cation with bis former members ; adding, tbat he had 
Beeret reasons for deaiing so severely with hiro, and 
that it was known to God, bis jodge« that neither 
malice nor prejudice led bim to tbis measor^. 

'' Pios VI. on ascending the apostolical throne, 
wal disposed to set tbepere general aod bis fellow- 
prisoners at liberty, and aciually alleviated tbeir capli- 
vity. Bat they so much abused (he indalgeoce of tbe 
pontif^by private epistles, and ensnaring speeches, that 
befoimdbimself obüged to treat tbem wich the former 
•everity^ Ricci died in the year 1775, in tbecastle 
of St. Aogeloj lamented by none but the blindest 
bigou." 



PORT ROYAL SOCIETY. 

[From Curiosities of Lite^'ature^ 

*^ EvBRY lover of Letters has heard of tbis learned 
Society, which (says Gibbon) contributed so much 
to establish in France 4 taste for just reasoning, 
simplicity of style, and philosophical method. £urope 
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im benefited by the labours of these learned men ; 
\)ut, perhaps, few have. alten ded to their origin, and 
to tbeir dissolutioo, 

*' The Society of the Port Royal des Ckamps, took 
this Dame from a Valley about six leagues from Paris« 
'' In the year l637^ Le Maitre, a celebr^ted advo* 
cate^ renounced the bar^ aod resi^ned the honour of 
being Conseiller dEtat, which bis uncommon merit 
had obtained bira^ thoagh then only twenty-eigbt 
years of age. His brother. De Sericourt, who had 
followed the noilitary profession, quittcd itat the sam^ 
time. Consecrating themselvcs to the service. of 
God, they retired into a small house near the Fori 
Royal of Paris, Their brolhers De Sacy, De St, 
Elme, and De Valnnont, joined them. Arnauld, 
one of tbeir most illustrious associatcs, was induced 
to enter into the Jansen ian Controversy, and then it 
was they encoantered the powerful pers^cution of the 
Jesuits. . Conslraioed to remove from that spot> they 
iixed their resideoce at Port Royal des Champs. There 
again the Court disturbed Ihem, after a residence of 
little more than two months ; but about a year after« 
wards they rcturned. 

*' With these illustrious Recluses roany persons of 
distinguished merit now retired : and this Community 
was calied the Society of Port Royal, 

*' Here were no rules, no vows, no Constitution, 
and no cells formed. Prayer and study were their only 
x)ccupations. They applied themsclves to the educa- 
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tion of yonthj md initiated tbetistnggeiienition iiHo 
scieoce« md into virtue. 

'' Heie Radne received his edacation; aod/ on 
Irit Aeath*b6d> dedred to be baried in the cemeteiy 
tif the Von Royal« at tb« feet 6f M. Hamon. An 
amiabte initanoe of tbe Poet*» sensibility ! Amauld 
penecoted, and dying in a foreign countr}'« still cast 
his liogeiing looks on tjl^s 4)eloved rolreat, andleft 
Ihe lociet/läf beaxn wfaidb war tlv^re inurned. 

'' Anne deBourbon, a princess of the blood-royal, 
erected a house near tbe Port Royal, and was« durfng 
lier lifef che poweffol patoness of these solitaiy and 
nfügioiis men : bot her deatb In 1679; ^^ ^be fatal 
stiüke wbtcb dispersed them fbr ever. 

^ Tbe envy abd tbe fears of tbe Jesuits, and iheir 
ranooor agaiast Arnauld, wbo ^itb such abilfty had 
«xpoted Jbeir designs, occasioAed tbe destructiim of 
J9m Port Rofal Society. How caustic was tbe rerorl 
coorteona which Arnauld gave tbe Jesuits — '* I do 
«ot fear fttat pen, but your pen-knife,** 

** These were men whom tbe love of retireinent 
uaUed tocahivate literature, in the midst ofsolitude« 
ofpeaoe and piety. They formed a society of learned 
latxif aBioBgstwhom a fine taste for letters and sound 
phtlosophy reigned. Alike occupiod od sacred« as well 
aa on profane writers« they edified> while they enligh- 
tened tbe world/** 
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